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is is be that mull excuſe 
fee Hos ſs! chan theſe who think: - aq ,0 BAS 
T'o dare the Cenſures of th Impertinent ; > NIE 68 


Such a Poetick Choler would appear 

Juſt like that Courage which is raie'd by Fear. + 
But (GiitlonghYota troth I'nronly come 

To tell ye that the Author is gone bome, | 


To ſhun your Doom, like ſome poor Conzerd Wench | 
That bes not C onfidence* EF out-face the Bench. 


We were ſuch Fools as to perſwade his Stay, 


But ſmiling at 15) He made hafte away, 
And ſaid, Ye could not ſo much Honour lack, 


As to Sek ill in bin behind bis Back. 
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Cortauz, We — 33 13a 4 and wv Nt 0% 
a. 1 10s 7 nd 
A907 WO M E. N... hs ) i 2L9 31 1 
Belmont OV "OP to Brifac:” Y map” - d IT” in 
Charlotte, _ Daughter {6 D'Oraile, © _ ag; 
Mariane, oy | 
1 to Colagnn. :,\1 7, ; \ A\ 61 1 
Tranchibell, Siſters %g wee 
Luyſon, A Makiog ba to Bellemont. 
Surgeon, vc. . | 


LEN —_ ES 


Hoſt, Wike; Fryer. 
SCENE TOURS. 


: 
—_— — a 


BE) L L A I N.. 


ACT.I SCENE L. 
? Exter D'Orvile, Brifac, Beaupres. moo &9191[ 


D'Or. O U' have oblig'd me, Sir, in your. laſt Grants 

Briſ. It ſtill has been my ' Study how to ſerve 

A Man of Hononr, This is-no ſuch Favour: 

D'Or. Pardog,me, Sir, I do-eſteem it bighly,/ 
And do once more aſſure you,., That, your Men” (f! 
Shall fizd the Welcome that the Town affords ; 

. Youfreely ſhould” commiand all that is here, 
From the ſole Merit yon your ſelf poſlels, 
Which with an Obligatian P've receiv'd 
Lately, and ir the Perſon of my Friend, 
Does doubly claim Performance of \my Promiſe. 
Briſ. Enough, good Sr : 

You make me bluſh ; I have not yet deſerv'd 
The Honour that you now enrich me with. 


D'Or. 1 have done, Sir, - urns to » Beaupres and ſalutes him, 

An Officer of yours : ? v5 
Briſ. He is my Friend, and in | that Office-hears lr vN r(16) 

Command o'er all that cer 1 ſhall call mine... -. / L 13-3 100 *tro[t » 
Beau, One that is proud to wait, upon bis Worth, 120 14d 5 blunt y 


And take the Copy of a Gallant Man' 
From his ripe Youth, 

p D'Or. Believe me, Sir, your Legion does Dolpeak.. 4 by 
An Expectation in all thoſe tliat ſeg you, | | oM 
Of what is Great and Generous 2a a. Man, ' big brit.” 

Briſ. You've read him right. 
D Or. I cannot doubt ic, Sir-: 
For Friendſhip in Young Mean breeds a Deli bt 
In dcing Great and Worthy things, wher 
They may tye faſt the Bond of Friendſhi 'p ſworn; | 
. That Prin. is 5 happy, who in's-Army has: 17243744 6 00g baly ah IT 


- 


at co Ne ERR 4G Ca TI iter oe eb Ge h -> - 
T_T EE Eo ” &. 


< fa 


oC 


037% Abit ori as OA Ye on. 


4 x 4 4 T7» 
_ 
- 


: Upon your Care. 


"Tell him, He ſhall not long expe& our Coming. 


Of the ſame Quality that reſide here? 
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; To ſhow the Errour of your Friendly 
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The VILLAIN. 
Such Rivals unto Vertue and to Honour ; | 
And yet-rejoice when either courts them well. any — 

. eas... our Praiſe will make me ſtudy to-deferreit, ome 


Enter Mali 
"aithe Men ? 
few 


Briſ. Well, Major, have you yet 
Mal. They are all Billeted, ſaving 
That were deſign'd unto the Place you mention'd. 


Briſ. Make'vp theig Quarters out of ſame Blanks £ | 
My Se drew ; yours, my deareſf Friend, + # 
May ſerve for fix; I you will not me. | 


D'Or. Leave that to me ; the Favour*s very great : '% Hy 
You have remov'd the Trouble from the Place | 


"That calls my Friend its Landlord. 


Briſ. But not with an Intention, *t ſhould be put 


"<4 


"There's Room enough z he knows how to difpoſe *em. 
D'Or. 1 muſt ſubmit ; but pleaſe you all to grace 

My Houſe and me : and if it do not ſpeak 

So large a Welcome as my Heart does mean, 

Blame my poor Power, and not-my Want of Will. 
Briſ. Pleaſe you to lead the way ; well follow. 
D'Or. I'm proud to be your Guide in this Qccafſion, 


Mal. Sir, I would ſpeak with you. 
Briſ. Prithee, . Beaupres, go you along ; 


[Stops him as be is going. 


LExit Beavpres. 
Now, Major, ſpeak your Buſineſs. 
Mal. Have you deſign'd your Siſter ſhould come here, 
And ſtay this Winter-Quarter"mongſt your Troops ? 
Briſ. You know I have: But prithee why doſt ask ? 
Do'ſt think that Tours is like unto the Camp ? 
Mal. No, but—— 
Briſ. But what ? Are there not hundreds more 


My Houſe not fifteen Leagues from hence, 
Why ſhould 1 bar her being here this Winter ? 
*Twas but a Year ago yon wonder'd much 
I would confine her to a Country Life ; 
And faid, Her Breeding was not like my Siſter's, 
Though ſhe did want, no Maſters could inrich 
Her Mind and Carriage ; yet then you thought fit 
She ſhould ſee Paris and its Bravery. 
Mil. 1 hope my Care does give you no Offence ? 
Briſ. No, honeſt Malignis ; I know you've been 
My Friend, fince 1 writ Man : do but 


Mal. I'm glad you fo interpret them. 


The FIDLAIN © 5 


Briſ. 1 know they are : 
Do'ſt think our R ent a {i 
That does infe& Towns'lr 
Or that it breaths the Air of Vice oh att 
— live in the ſame Horizon ? 


ld here Blades but yet I'think they Faree 
Preſume to venture on my Siſter. | | 
Aal. Fie, Sir ! I never on that. ws 


Briſ. What then ? I cannot | p Nt, | 

Mal. Nor, till Time (which evo ul) IR ie 

Briſ. Well then let's wait that _ 
But now it is decreed ſhe comes ; a res - 
Be es to morrow goes to fetch her hither. | IO. "v0 n 
al, *Tis wondrous well and fine, WT" oy 

_ Mal. This Town. Fee 

o_ ; Is it not a Lovely Seat ? S 
But this ſame River Loyre is bleſt # | 
Its Banks with ſeveral of ſuch Cities. Ty 
Come, come: Gn Coventry will ing for os _. dag 

Ma. P11 wait upon you, Sir. CExcunt, 


'Enter Colignii and Cortaux. 
Cort, I hope thon wilt. 
There is a Captain quarters at my Houſe, | 
Be ſure you bid your Siſters treat him well ; 
But heark Sir ; I'd have you watch their Waters ; 


Theſe Men of War will _—_ clap aboard. 

Colig. Til warrant you, Father, let me alone. 

Cor. But you mult ſtill be civil, and give way, 
i th' Officers do come to viſit. 

. What do you mean, Father ? Muſt I leave the Room 

And ut the Door ? 

Cor. Away, you Dunce I NT FT 
po do do no ways interrupt.Diſcourſe. 

Colig. 1 ſhall, Sir. 
—_ If how | dll be pag not by no means. 
= thou ill-bred 

Why. - ol art i o 
rl hey will ſtraight into the Coun 
For here thou wilt be jeer'd, or may ? Kill'd 


For _y o_ 4 -y —20y fooliſh thing. * 


But, Sod Sir, conſider the Smallneſs of this Stock. - 
Cor. Why here is more, a Crown in Gold, 
ob —rb get wear this ſtill but for a ſhow. 
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Calig. VII do as does befit a Man. 2 vodt wond I \r1 

Cor. As does befit a Gudgeon. +0419 naigaont r 19919” 100 Ants 0 

Well, Sir, let's ſee how you w ba lot Botni 2506H 16 

7 fear we ſhall have ſome rank Tricks o' th ot 2416910 18 1691 © 

Colig. Here comes our Gueſts, Father, +] »! | 201 ni 9vHl znignt 

Enter I Elpeche, and Servants. 

DP” Elp. The Maſter of this. tbigk; you are Ad ;z yon 

Cor. = Man that*s honour'd with that Title! _ no 91 wes T7 07 211 

. Colig. Yes, 'tis my Father, Sir ; and I'm his Son + | 1hie ,001 ev 

D' Elp. | dia believe as much,. Pagre 71 '% 10RG wt 3 160 FJ \rA 
Sir, [ inuſt beg, Your Paticgce, for the Trouble! j | Y 
My Men and 1 muſt give you this ſame Winter ; i 
mY they ſhall ſtill moſt orderly obſerve 2109 oN byY1isb 21 3 won Ju 


b 4671? 


O 


A.juſt Decorum which befits the Place! 17! (1! 0) 2509 moron of pet 


Cor, Your Men ! ; 97 e40ThnROW 7 np 
Why, Sir, 1 hope your whole Troop is not quite 4 | ' 161 V7 
Upon my Houſe. | | 

D' Elp. Oh no, Sir ! 192 yigvo.T « Tor 
i mean my Servants ; <nols Roald zi owed 19744 20] 24712 5 


They are Men too. | 251110 <0 to farav*? Gin { 224 
Col. Yesandeed, Father, are they y-t 1 lliw room oa aff to meg 


leman ſpeaks truth ; 1i2 , ov 107 iter IT th 
he Captain, I ſhould ſay, Sir : 
I humbly crave your pardon : *twas a Miſtake. > 
D Elp. © Sir, the Fanlt is not ſo great. Toll 1 44655 


Colige I hope ſo, Sir: 1 ſhould be loth j in any, way t offend. nedT 
Cor, Hold you your prating ; | Lo ns wad off 


Sir, you freely may n_—_ this Houſe 
And him that's Owner of 
D Elp. Your Servant, Ss 


Cor. And if in ought my Son can do you IOC, i | 


Pray command hint too. 

Col, I, or if my Siſters can do you Service, 1 - 
Pray command them too. | 
D” Elp. Sir, I ſhall Rudy ſtill to be their Servant. 


Cor. You muſt be prating ſtill. [Takes him aſide. 


Colig. Why, Father would you not have me civil 
1o our'new Gueſt, the Captain ? 
Cor.) Yes, but mark me, and _—_ 
D Elp. Are theſe his Siſters, 
VV hich he talks of, handſome ? ? 
Cor. Y* are melancholy, Sir's 7141s 
Shall we walk in and taſte the Fruit ? rh Fic Kio 
Or rather Juicy Subſtance of the laſt Vintage y : 
Cokg. Which is to ſay, + - 
Let's crack a Bisket o'er a : Glaſs of Wine, » 
D' Elp. 1 did conceive as much : 


= ” 
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The VILLAIN: 9 
I ſhall wait on you, Sir. 
Colig. And I will wait on you, moſt Noble Captain. | 
D'Elp. O Lord, Sir, LExeunt. 
Enter Malignii ſous) 
Mal. Beaupres to morrow goes to fetch her hither ; 
*Twas ſo he faid. | 
- *Sdeath, can he ſtill be blind ? 
V've known him ſubtle as the Air, to find 
Another's Secret out; and glide 
Through the ſmall Pores that guard the Heart, 
And there take view of all that it conceal'd 
Such Power his Cunning and Diſcourſes had ; 
But now a Mole, or elſe he ſeems to be ſo. 
Hair-brain'd Ale&s, lend me but one Snake, 
PlIl make his Heart the Paſture to maintain it ; 
And all ye Furies, hold your Torches high, 
That they may _ re to his Eyes, 
And his Soul bubble o'er as faſt as yours ; 
*Twill be a gallant Flame when his fierce Rage 
Shoots forth in flakes like e/£tna in her Labour ; 
And Beaupres too that is as hot as he, 
Shall meet that Ardour with an Heat ; 
Oh how my Soul rejoices when I thi on't ! 
Back, back, ye fooliſh thoughts of Man, and Honor, 
Yare but Diſeaſes to me, and my Love 
Hath long been peſter'd with your childiſh Fears ; 
That is the Deity which I adore, 
And what doth not conduce $0 profit that, 
Shall ſtill be held Heretical by me. 
Enter Beaupres, 
Ha ! What makes him follow me ? 
Beaup. Malignii, as &er thou wert my Friend, 
Excuſe me to my Colonel ; | 
I dare not ſtay, the Healths grow ponderous, 
For great Glaſles filV'd, 
Burthen the Stomach, and make the Head light. 
Mal.Why how now,Sir,are you turn'dflincher too ? 
Nay: then the trick of Drinking will grow ſtale : 
For ſhame leave not your Colonel fo,” | 
Beaup. Why, there be ſome more Officers with him. 
Lamarch is there, and Boutefeu, | think, . 
D'Elpeche is juſt now enter'd, all ask for you ; 
For me, I think, they cannot miſs this night ; 
But if my Colonel ſhould chance to ask, 
Say, I was much diſtemper*d, and went home, 
Beides to morrow I mult be ſtirring cariy, | 
Malig. About your Journey / = mT 
1 


To . The V I'L'L AIN- 
'Tis better far than Drinking, 
To entertain ones ſelf ſo near the Joy 
With thinking of it. 
' Beaup. Why, do you find ſuch Pleaſure, Sir, in riding ? 
Malig. To wait on ſuch fair, Objects, Sir, Ido, 
Beaup. I wonder then you ſpake not for th'Imployment. 
Mahlg. You had prevented me, or elfe | would. 
Beaup. You are miſtaken, Sir, my Colonel _ 
Pitch'd upon me, knowing with what Joy | 
I ſtill was preſt t obey, and do him ſervice. 
Malig. Moſt likely, Sir. IG] 
Beaup. Good night, good Major, pray excuſe me thus time. 
Malig. Diſeaſes cloſe your Eyes 
How is my Soul rack'd when I ſee this Man ? 
And yet my Genius will not give me leave, 
T* attempt my Quiet by his ſadden Death ; 
Something there is that awes me ſtrangely : 
Conſcience I'm are ic 15 not : 
For did he wa!k with Mark and Curſe of Heay'n, 
To thoſe that ſhould deprive him of his Life, 
Fd wiſh this Hand had done't ; 
Something i muſt find ont, and ſuddenly, 
To thruſt him on to Ruine : 
His Angel muſt be watchful if he "ſcape me; 


Enter D? Orvile, as conduting them to the Door ;, Boutefeu, 
Lamarch, D'Elpeche, 

D'Or. I am ſorry, Gentlemen, you will not ſtay. 
Bout. *Tis late, Sir, 

And our Colonel will want his Reſt, 
Lamar. We fear our Trouble has been great already. 
D*Or. It was an Honour you have done my Houſe, 
D'Flp. No further, Sir, I pray. 
Lamar. Sir , 1 beſeech you leave bs here. 
D'or. Gentlemen, Pm ſtill obedient to what you command, 
T”Elp. Your humbleſt Servants, Sir. 
Lam, Now what ſhall we do ? 

No Acquaintance here, Boutefeu ? 

Nor you, D*Flpecbe 2 Now I think on't better ; 

Thou art a Puling Lover ; 

Writ'ſt Verſes, or at leaſt pretend'ſt to't 

Mak'ſt all addreſs Upſii Platonick; 

[ will not go to bed yet :. 

What are you for ? 
Bout. I! Why any thing, 

D*Elpeche, haſt cer a Miſtreſs here; 

We may repair to? | 


CExi.. 


[Exit.. 


(Ex, D'Or. 


Two. 
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T0 hours with thee's an Age; 

I know thou canſt not want a Miſtreſs here, 
D'Elp. And do you hope Pl bring you to her ? 
Bout, Why not « 

Do'ſt think I would prophane thy Lady bright 

With Scurvy Courting ? 

' Lamar. Or put thee out of Countenance, 

With ſaying things we never did intend, 

But yet ſo quaint and new a Diale&, 

That ſhe ſhall ſtand amaz d at our great Wit, 

And find by Proof hereafter thou haſt none. 
PElp. Why, you brace of Baboons, 

Do not I know it's a Baudy-houſe you look for ? 

You Miſtreſles ? Flanders Mares ; | 

And thoſe extremely ready to be hors'd, 

You'll hardly ſtay the Courtſhip elſe, 

Bout. Why, where's the Pleaſure of it elſe ? 

Daily to wait upon my Lady's Dog; 

And pick the Fleas that do moleſt his Worſhip ; 

Make Cringes to her Picture, 

Swear 'tis Heav'n to hear her hum an Air, 

Though out of Tune. 

If ſhe but ſmile, fall backward in a Rapture ; * 

If frown, fall in a Swoun and break your Face. 
Lamar. Or ſit and praiſe the Wit ſhe ſhows, 

In the ingenious chufing of her Colours, 

D'Elp. You ſpeak as if I thus employ*d my time. 
Bout, Moſt certainly thou doſt, 
Lamar, Come, come ; ſhalls go drink ? 
For yet | will not go to bed. 
DElp. Fie, fie, were wondrous hot 

With Wine already. I could tell ye. 

But you are Brutes, and would do ſome rude thing, 
Bout, 1 ſwear we wo'r't. 

What igt, or where, DElpeche ? 

D'Elp. Why look you, Gentlemen, 

I'm lodg'd where Beauties live ; | 

Whoſe \ will force high Capers in yeur Bloods: 

Will you prepare your morrow's Viſit, 

Wirth a quaint Serenade this Night ? 

Lam, Agreed i'faith ; where ſhall we get the Muſick ? 
D'Elp. That I did beſpeak before. 
Enter Fidlers, 
See here, I think they*re come, 
Bout, What are you, Gentlemen, 
The merry Boys that ſaw a Heart in ſunder 
With your Roſin ? 


© 
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Muſ. This Gentleman beſpoke us here to night, 7 
D'Elp. 1 did fo; pray begin. 

AMuſ. What ſhall we play, Sir ? 

DEElp. The neweſt Ayrs. [They play an Air or two. 


Bout, Pox on theſe fine things ; 

Can you not play the Siege of Rochel ? 
Atuſ. Yes, Sir. 
D'Elp. Fie, Boutefeu, there's a Tune for Ladies ! 
Bout. Why thea let them play 

The Tune we made a Song to t'other night. 
Lamar. 1,1; by any means. 

Lum, terum, tum, &c. 
Au. Oh, Sif, we know the Tune, 
Bout. Begin then ; D'Elpeche, you ſhall bear your part. 
D*Elp. My hope is, they'll not underſtand us. 
Lamar. Come, come ; Þ'll begin. 


* 


The 5 ONG. 
Lamar. H OW bappy and free is the Plunder, 


When we care not for Jove nor bus Thunder ?- ** 


Having enter”d a Town, 
The Laſſes go down, 
And to their O'er-comers lie under. 
_— Then why ſhould we ſtudy to love and look pale, 
together, 5 41d make long Addreſſes to what will grow ſtale ? 


Bout. If ber Fingers be ſoft, long, and ſlender, 
When once we have made ber to render, 
Sbe will bandle @ Flute 


p Better far than a Lute, 
And make what was ba---rd to grow te---nder.. 
Chorus. Then why ſhould we ſtudy, &c. 
All three ) When the Houſes with Flaſhes do glitter, 
fing this f We can ſever our Sweets fromthe Bitter, 
And in that bright Night 


together, 
| We can take our Delight, 


| And no Damſel ſhall *ſcape but we'll bit ber.. 
Chorus. Then why ſhould we ſtutly, &C. 


DP'Elp. Peace, peace ; pray peace, 
The Window opens. 
Play and ſing that I fent you to night. 
Muſ. We ſhall, Sir. 
Lamar. Plague of your Tuning, ye Dogs ; 
Cannot your Inſtruments ſtand in Tune 
One quarter of an Hour / 
D'Elp. Prithee, Lamarch, be lilent. 


[Lamar. /engs the Tune to the Iuſck, 


SONG 
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ol ) III. p8 [e15y] ti 2.0 
! ' ' ov Ly" ve 7 LO | 
The $ONG CO = 


E FE where Caliſto alot about , 
The Northern Axle-gree of Heaven, ; 
And ſwift rag wr does rout N76 | 
Before bis Laſh the glittering Seven. 
View then thoſe Eyes which are move fair 
Than any Star that glitters there. 


Fair Caſſiopeia _— he gam 
The Prize of Glory in thy Sphere 2? 
Try then to borrow of theſe T wam. 
Two pair of Eyes that ſhine more clear : 
For whilſt they ſparkle bere below, 
Obſcurer Lights we cannot know. 


IIL 


In Nights they far out. ſhine the Moon, - 
And rendey them like glorious Days, 


They may contend at beight o _ 
To equalize the Sun's 
Their Coronet of Hair, t ary —_ | 


Does far out-ſhine Ariadne's Crown; | | 07 


IV, 
Then gently dart thoſe Beams ;, for know 
How quick and fiercely they furprize 
The Cent*nels tat exped# below 

The Damwning of your beauteous Eyes: »- 1] + 194 
We are your Plants, and if we thrive, e\A 01 

"Tis by your Infi” ence that we live... 
CThe Window opens quick, . + 


Bout. Ladies, does this pleaſe you ? 
D'Elp. Pr ithee be iilent. oil 
Lamar. Why ? Have you prepar?d any more. Tricks for them? fibd. vt 
Bout, Belides, we would fain hear 
The heavenly Mulick of their Voices. 
Ladies, can you vonclfgte a Parley ? 
Mar. We, can Sir; 
Though that "muſt never give you any hopes, 
The Fort is to be renderid, - 
Bout. We ask it not upon thoſe Terms. 
Franc, If you do, Sirs, 
| We'll 


Me VILLAIN 


We'll advance our Flag of high Defiance. 
Lam. __ Colour bears ir Lab? 
Or what Motto ? 
For it needs myſt be extraordinary, 
Since Women hold it forth. / | 
Franc, Sce, Sir, the Colour's whitgg _o 
And for the MMetto, 4 | | 
Siſter, what ſhall it be 2 
Maria. Any thing, the Colour ſpeaks i it ſelf, 
"Tis Innocence, 
Lam. $o are your Sheets, Lady. 
Maria. And ſhall be ſo till for you, Sir, 
Lam, Say you ſo ? Why then come doleful Death, - 
D'Elp. Come, come, Lamarch,we ſhall grow troubleſome, 
"Tis late, Ladies, we humbly kiſs your Hands, 
Both, We are your Servants, Sir. [Sbut to the Window. 
Bout, Why in ſuch haſte, DP _—__ ? | 
Pox, why did you take leave ſo ſoon 
I was ſtudying of a fine Speech , which now you've ſpoil'd. 
D*EFlp. No matter, to morrow will ſerve, 
III teach thee one without Book by that time. 
Bout, P'm much beholden to your Learning, Sir. 
Enter the Round. 
Round, Stand, who goes there ? ſpeak to the Round . 
Lam. Friends to the Guarr. 
| Round, | think you are ſome of the Officers 
That laſt came to Town. 
D'Elp. You are in the right, Gentlemen. 
But whither ſo faſt this way ? 
Round, To the Governour, Sir, for the Keys : 
- There is ſome Noble-Man at the Gate, 
Deſires preſently to be let into Town, 
D*Elp. Know ye who *tis ? 
Round. No; but he deſires ſtraight to be conduQted 
To the Governour. Good night, Gentlemen, ®tis late. 
Lam, We know It, Sirs. 
Bout, Come, we two go together. 
D*Elpeche, you are at home. 
Lam. Adies; "Monſieur ;/ we may, I hope, 
See theſe Ladies to morrow. 
D'Elp. Mach may be done, as ye behave your ſelves, 
Bout, Adieu, Formahkty. 
D'Elp. Good night, Swaſh. hay 
[Exeunt ſev#ally.” Bout. and Lamar. go out with Muſick 
playing them to their Lodging. 
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Enter TY Orvile, making read Servants. 
"Or ."T aonder whot hould be 5, A 
Serv. Some Expreſs from-Court, Sir. 
D'Or. I, certainly ; but what about, I cannot gueſs. 

Get things i in readineſs : 
They ſay it is a Man of Quality, 

Serv. Shall I wake the Colonel ? 

D'Or. By no means ; 
The Compliment were ill, to ſtay him } "rea 
This Night and trouble him. 
Be ſure there be no noiſe made 
About his Chamber. 

;-44 [hoe ung LS 

POr. Go then, di and let ® Room be ftrai 
That he may reſt himſelf, bw: prndel, Servant. 
What ſhould this Summons mean ? 
I hope the King is well, 


Enter General, La'Bar, and the Guards with Lights before em. 
Gener, 1 hope you'll "pardon this Diſturbance. 

D'Or. The greateſt Honour could arriveunto me. 

Gener. La Bar, give the Guard to drink, 


"3 


" - 


They're careful Men, and ought to be rewarded. [Exit Guard. 
D'Or. I'm glad you found 'em iq ; 


If negligent, the Blame had all been mine. | [ Afode, 
But, Sir, I hope no evil Accident 
Is cauſe that you travel now fo late. | 
Gener. None, I aſſure you, Governour. 
T had a great deſire to wait upon you, 
And free my ſelf from the tempeſtuons Noiſe, 
And turbulent Cares the Court afflits us with : 
I hope Ml Health poſleſſes your fair Daughter. 
Dor. She cannot want it, Sir, that has your Wiſhes :: 
But you are weary, Sir, and want repoſe, 
Gener, Indced lam ; 
We have rid hard to day : 
No Lodgings to be found in all the Suburbs, 
EMewe had ſpar'd you this Night's trouble.” 
D'Or. You then had wrong'd your Servant much, 
But, Sir, *tis Morning, you may breakfaſt 
Before you £0 to bed, 
Gener, Not now, for I am wondrous weary. = 
D'Or. I ſhall condu&t you then unto your Chamber:. 


Gener, Come, £Z4-Bar, I think thou ſleep'ſt. 
[ Exit before D'QrB;-La Bar.- 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


Enter Malignit {olks. 
Aal. E's gone, 


And may the Plagnes of Hell purſue | his ſteps 
How diligent he is to my undoing ! 
1 have been all this Night as watchful too 
As he; though from a different Cauſe ; 
For mine was Malice, and a jealous Hate, 
That tenter-hook®d my Eye- -lids, when as ſleep 
Did poize *emflown: 1 + 
Curſed-be the Guards that Jet him forth, 
At that dead time of Night, 
Some Trick might elſe have ſtay'd his Journey ; 
And may be hers from coming hither ; 
I ſhall grow mad to ſee this beard-lefs Boy 
Out-rival me in what I moſt eſteem. | 
. Oh Bellemont, too cruel, and too fair! 
But yet, I will not fall alone : - | 
That.minute, Maljgnii, thy Hopes ſhall leave thee, 
Reſolve, all Bliſs and Comfort ſhall leave her, 
Unleſs thy Wits with Hope ſhall take their flight. 
For 1 am not that curious Coxcomb Lover, | 
That ſuffers patiently, and will admit 
He not deſerves when ſhe does think unfit. 
They that can make me ſuffer withont pity, 
Deſerve Infliftions from my Brains Requital. 
I have it, —— or if that fail, 
Boutefeu's an Engine | can ſet a-work. 
+ A blunt, conceited Fool 
And for his Temper 
FIl manage him, no Chymiſt with more Art, 
And when | pleaſe his Worſhip flies in Fums. 
But firſt, I'll to my Colonel to move, 
All ſails is beſt to catch a fleeting Love. 


Enter D'Orvile, Charlotte. 

D'Or. You know I never did refuſe you ought 
Was fitting you ſhou'd ask, or I ſhould grant; 
Por am I ſuch a jealous Fool, Cbarlotre, 

T*- Joubt the ſtrength of your fair Education : 
Þpr as it Is your Duty to obey, 
S0 It is miue to tell you freely now, 


[ Ex. 


Wherein 


Wherein and how I do expect it from you, _ 
You know what Gueſt arrived here laſt ni | 
(Whoſe Father was the maker of my ein "IF 
He's Fe eour has a preſence too too 
To truſt a Courtſhjp without timely counſels, 
I know his aim's at you. | 
Chari. *Tis more than yet I am acquainted with, 
Do you not mean Briſac 7 | 
D'Orv. No, no, you know I don't ; | 
Or are you ignorant of viſits that concern you ? 
"Tis Clairmont the young brave General. 
Arriv'd here when we were all a-bed. 
Charl. TY g Ano not _ ſo Nan 11 
D'Orv. Nor you no-'ſu picion coming ? 
Chart. Why do you ask me, Six ? Pages 
Do you ſuſpett ſecret intglligence > -.- - hier 
'Twixt him and me ? 1 hope my Honour's fair | - 
In your belief, elſe truly Iam wrong'd. 
D'Qrv. It is, my deareſt Girl ; 
Nor is it an opinion of th weakneſs h 
That draws this counſel | | 
But tender care my love does mtr 
And as a Father | do owe my 
Charl. Proceed, dear Sir, : 
And from me expett a full bins" 
D'Orv. Know then, (Charlotte) a, Maid with bay ftor'd, 
Ought to be Miſtreſs of much care and wit, . 
Not to eſteem the Treaſure of a face 
Or body, more than of a fairer mind. 
I counſel no negleCt of them ; but ſtill 


» 


With equal labour ſtrive to gain the Fetns, | ep 


Of Beauty's Laurel, and of bei 
Or elſe your ſob/reſt looks will provok 

And what you meant for Chaſt be <; 

Till you have zot repute of all the world . ©, 

That you are virtuous, as ny think you fair U- i | 
Then like a beautcous Field of Corn you't ſhow, 
Which none may reap, th all admire and wiſh, 
Till the right Owner calls this Harveſt home, _ 

Nor Love conſents that Beauty's Field lic waſte, 

Weed out all Vice, and plant fair Virtue here; 5 

Of all, he wary of an caſte Faith,” 

A root that quite<deſtroys a virtuous min 

The bitter ſeed is Candy'd with ſweet ml 

Which when the Sugar's melted all away, , | 
Does ſhoot up into infamy and ruine 3 | 

For though that Nature made you to be (3? 
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Yield 1 nat till by a fair Ap 're tfen. 
D'ye underſtand me what I mean yt 

' Charl, 1 ſhall do, Sir, by that ti You ira 

D'Or. In ſhort, Pd have you know : --þ 
In fewer Words without all Parables, © ol: w 
I am not ignorant why Clairmont comes hither, 

. And he does pretend/a wearinefs 
Of bulineſs, and the crowding of a Courr, 
Tis to ſee \ you he comes, and ſo. he'll tell you ; 
Thus far 1 know : but whether ill'6*\ 
He means in his addreſſes, you'll beſt 1 
In fine, your Honour now (which till is proeyſ 
Depends upon the Tryal of your Vertye, 
And if your Beauty could artrat his Eyes, " 
Your Vertue try'd wi!l tye 'em conſtant to you. 

Char, All theſe have been the Leong, of my Mother,” 
And I may hope that I am perfedt'tn *emi,” 

D'Or. 1 hope fo too, Charlotte ;, and f6' Fleaye you, 
For I do hear Clairmont's already up. 

Charl, What wondrous Pains our Parents feehn to ake ! 4 
Who, though they gave us Natures t. frame ol 
What they themſelves have made, ON Mirae to them, 

I thank my Stars, mine is not {© deprav'd, £43 
That I necd bluſh the owning of its Paſlio WOMIEL <... 


But why my*Soul, Ip of_ Heay?n 

Should ſtoop to BS on e3 Wot, 
And the baſe Cries of worldly Intereſt. 
None but a Father's Care can reaſon give: yr 
For Pm too young and innocent to know ,,. os: = 
Tricks of diſſembling and forc'd Piet " 
Clairmont*s a worthy Man, I muſt TG 0 
And one, whoſe Love were t00 much BÞ or wid me ; 
Nor could I juſt Exceptions eVgL, | 
Azainſt his Perſon ; yet, to ſp« e THR," 

[ never yet could find my felt incliyd _ 
To love his Perſon, or his glorigns Mind, 
Eſteem as much as ever | cord, pive,. 

He ſtill receiv'd from me, as Rev'rence duc. 
But whither art thou fled, my gon 

| grow too knowing z can | Diſtiiftions thake | | 
Beyond my Leſſons, *twixt Eſteett and Love ; 
Do know their Different Concdrds on the Mind; 

And can diſtinguiſh either's Harmogy, 

For ſhame, Charlotte, be ſilent in thy Fault ; 

Ha! l hope [ have committed none as yet, 

Nor. do l think I ever ſhall : 

Ligye, cis true.; bu thouſand Deaths rn dye: 


7 . 


f: ra! 3 1 


a7; 


| Lex. D'Or. 


E're 


DIOPT 


E"'ve I betray my Frailty to the In; 
He we've ioall boog one ook: bath cotnaarif me; a UA, 


For though my pope done {a ſoo {i nor! mnt” 107 qubt 
To be o'ercome will | 1:4 100. 63 
Alas ! Why ſhould it Muſtit be Tine” | AOTS TT, © et 
Should conquer more than ympathy of Mind'? OIL FY 

' Great God of Love, pity a Virgin's'Fate, ' ; - f2.,01 $6 * 
And if 1 muſt be wounded by thy Hand, 912 Mie S&10h 
Spare not the Inſtrument that caus'd my Harm ; 1001 3s 928119192 A 
It he be wounded too I ſhall not mourn. | FG My 250) am 
Lord! How I talk? But Womens Herts hires 4 cou gtd 10D) 
Will breathe their Secrets to the careleſs Air, "1 
Rather than ſilence k great God of Love, IDE. /6cr\ Get 
Once more I beg that thou my TR” prove. | +4 /. "[LExit. 

Col. OLord \Sir! Dye think 1 know newwhad 16 / | 


Cort. Before Heaven, I'll break thy Head;”? 75% i 7 (143 2107 66 1h) 
1f / thou but attempt it. | 0 1 nf 

Col. That's a good one faith ; ry 
I know you do but try my Civility, y .vgd 
And whether 1 can be peremptory in good Manners ; jor! it 107 
In fine, I am reſolute, and ſo 'thueh for that; * ALY 

Cort. Well, and ſo much r that too, 1 "7. 48 [ Beate him. 

Col, Nay, now I am reſoly'd, | ph 6 y 
Nor ſhall thy Fate, O ROME 

Cor, Will ye2 Will ye, Sirrah ? 14 13.1, 198 ar "| Re 
Curſe on thy Folly, it will be my Shame. © $ by 3.9 

Col. I'm ftire yours will be my Shame's - : NOT 184 174 IS 
Nay, a Shame to our whole Family.” | 15's 91 | #{+r 
Not requite Obligations? | | 


Ingratitude's a black Si | | 0] vl 
Cort, But why in chotpen day 10 Mt eh, 
Col. «Becauſe they ſhall know ?*twas I did it, [- | bn 


Cort, They'll take thee for a Fidler i944 
And think thou conſt to give them their welcome 1) 2604 4017 # 
To th” Town, F368 1945 ©] 
Col. Pheu ! I'll warrant ye ; why doI look | 
Like a Fidler ? ha, ha, ha! 


Enter Mariane, Francibel. 21 10N F 
Cor. Here's your Siſters, ' | vc 9267-03: ben ! 
Ask *em if it were fit, i 1019, tix | veer 1 
Col, What, am not'I 8s wiſe as they ? | pw th 
Tho? they be of our Council for the hemming of your Hs 
Bands and Cuffs, I hope I know what belongs to ©  * df bo? 
Gallantry, as they calPe, ' "0 "023 4 
Mar. Indeed you are a prime Gallant. it . 


Franc, Yes faith, ask the Woman of the Tennis-Court elle, pl. of 
C3 55 Who 


hs 


ns Es  BETLLAAN Fe 
Who beat you for filching of her Balls to play _ | 3» 
_ At Bowls on Holidays. 
Mar.” For Stew*d-Prunes and Gioger bread. QTn 
Col. Out, Puſs #906 28816 {Iv ane3 1G 2d 0) 
Cort. Nay, nay, [ think they? re, yop/your Own... {3 7 ble j3 YofA : 
Mar. Pray, Sir, what trim thingawhuld: he do now;'? on eater bon” 
' Cort. death, he would carry the Fidlers ” give... AI ny”) 
The Gentlemen that were at your Window laſt night # af Ain 1 | 
A Serenade at Noon-day. - 1036.5 ot Deus 16d? 209tmmft;r) gs ome: 


Fran. Cokes him, Pu > { 062 babnuow 2c 21 M- 
Col. Baggages.. I would > tbrum your dacketsy TER {1:3 wor ! bod 
If jt were not for my Father, + / 14! 4c 5512 1132 trrowd THEE 


I ſhould make you more mannexly,. ; | » i. 
..Adar. Away, Gull 
Cort, Nay, nay, too much-of ane things yrodel fo _.. 

Col. I will have Muſick 461 the: emen, ! | 99G ! 

As far as this can go, and that you:ſhall ſee m9; [1'1 .n3vesh 510329 19 

And fo be with. ye. r =75570 FExit; Cal.. 
Mar. Nay, pray ſtay, Sir, -let him have his humor. | 
Cort. Pox on's humors, my Purſe will be; the lighter 


For his kumors. | [Exit Cortaux. 
Tanc. Not lighter than his heed, - Fle warrant Ye:.. - | 
11h I find my Father's conſideration in-this, bulines: ' 22G 


Proceeds from the Purſe, more than any folly 
He conceives in the Action. 
Franc. Truly, Siſter, I am much of your opinion: . 
-- But do'ſt think the Blades will come to viſit us to day? ? 
Mar. Pl warrant you ; prethee let's.1n, -we are ok | bo 
Half in order to receive them. [CExeunt Ambo. 
_ - Enter General and La- Bare, | 
- Clar. How careful are we in a trifling dreſs, 
As if our clothes put ſtops unto the mind, . 
And fram'd the harmony of our Miſtreſs. thoughts ? '# ou 
Lab. It argues cleanly curioſity, 1 -384 fond 
A thing that draws the ſubteſt Lady's eyes.  _ 4: Jae 1 
To an attention of the perſon, F414 @'1* 
Clair. But do'ſt thou like this dreſs ?—— ; 
. Fam fo little ugd to care how un, 
L know not when Fm wel,, 
I usd to-take my Taylor's word, : 
But now 1 am growing mighty ſcrupulous. + 36 i roafisl- 
Prethee ſurvey me well, 
How is my Hair here * ?'Ple wear no Cloak ; 
A Sword: ani Belt alone does better. 
Lab. A. good ſhape ſtill thinks it warm. 
Clair. How can I chuſe, when I am all on fire? 
O!1! how I long to fee my "fair Charlotte /, 


Lay; 


W} VISLYAR WT 


Lab. But have you quite forgot yoorYair” Belonini's""r. eti2, .nto1T MR 4 
Clair. Thou __—_ oo YDB.2 1 oof oven 1 ya 
Would'ſt have me dote for ever without hapes / 26 oMiate om 20 
Beſide, 1 like her not ſo well as this; Ya ONW 211% 0D 
Lab. . Yet if 1 might but frenty pdkdriknyatidbatty-<—= | T2 \ 
Clair Prethee do. 5v0,1.0t ril-s Tet bas ,oiilyioms7279 
Lab. 1 think her beautiful as any 60g! 1110+ 1407 2d i baA . 
' Clair. I thought f too once, 97791 
But ſhe was. coy, peſtilent coy. cri... 
Lab. *Ti:;true, there was ſomething in the wh |: | uM, 
More than I underſtood : ſhe would hare eaten Cue 43% IC SHI IO IH 
Here comes her Brother, Sir, 1913 113 570W7 C7 2AB3 | + ld. 
. | C7 977 > Lye / 
_ Enter Briſac, D*Elpeche, Lanck, | Boatefent, falute 
Clairmont ſeveral. 
Clair. Have = been well quarter'd, Gentlemety® | + 
It was my chiefelt care you ſhould be ſo. SAID! Of 974 21 5 
Brij. Extremely well, Sir, we #gmbly*thafikingd/017 fon won Lats 
Clair. Well, what news'?” how how dye greatits paſs/ this/Winker?" 
Briſ. We little hop'd to have had the happineſs, 
That your fair preſence brings unto the place; >: 
Clair, .W hat can there be more pleaſant to the ind, t 7i 
Than ſharing mirth , with thoſoÞave Tal 4'1y Langer 65 20/80} 1 
We will be merry, Gentlemenz/dhalt we nov?:i 190707 vin T bo .\ 
Are the Players good that rein Fdwn'?* 
Monſieur D*Elpeche, you know, you area Virtuoſo. 
D'Elp. They ſay themſelves' yp milo Wouſers: for us,, " 
E never ſaw *em act. 
Bri{. 1 think the ſelf ſame Band was! once at Orleans. 
Bout. The ſame, Sir, had the'great Rey: 00% TH 
Clair, What was it, 'prethee ? Yoy 2v0 | IN: vs y i 
Bout. ACting, deſcent into Hell, | - 
Their Fire-works. {et a<hre onthe Stage, i 2:12 9 
Which borat ſome part o'th? Town. Datta, | 906. 7904! | : 
Clair; The Town then ſhar'd in cheir-inisfottune..>1 « | ringt bbs off 


Bout, Moſt Am par 213 591 og It'} mo) 37897 yi {1370 nada 

Clair. But nel, what Ladievarvin'Fown, | Io vnirgt RO 203 11h 3H 1 
= are 2 Net born untathisplace.-: © , ri 474% 

a. But *tis long ſince 1 have frequented it v4 
The fair Reſella-l do hear is deady 711i tm © 7 1 | Fe. 
old Miſer broke her heartwith eriefi.” tins Mod $2 

Clair, Was ſhe ſo handſome as. her tame did ſpeak ? 

' Briſ. When I was 00!" ei 1 II 


7 + 


Edid not ſtudy much. what Beguty: ey; Toy 
But yet, methought , I was 'murh pleag'd'to. ſpa ber. ah 
Clair. But don't you now obſerve wittuſtrifiem eyes; 111 -* / , 
@ Lady 's features? | 73K 1-15: 1649 SL 38 Db 


Tha IAIN 


©, Brif. Troth, Sir, 'methinka-do degin \ 1o} 9119p voy avert 1181 A 
Nay, [ have ſeen a Lady in this Fown - ; iſt 1i'rwonk wo T ld 
Not much vnlike her.  E2qq6ar: | oj. 273 100 20h 9774 30a A blu W 

Clair. -Prithee who is 124 | Pifl7 26 HW Oz 70 L o9oH 1] .o9bio1 

*Briſ. Sir, that w | ach +> 390 20 2117 1.38 34Y alk 


For I extremely like, and that's a-kin to LOW. 1 221139174 who 
Clair. And ſha'n't I be your confident: + ito 2d $2 dogs 
PU be very ſecret. | We 3 2 
Briſ.-When 1 begin to love indeed, | 4111 A561 < 
Perchance I then will tel 211 v 190 11s. TI | 
'But yet the Secret is nogwerch your bearitg.u - boot rohiug 1 att rol 
pms PII take Jour _- till then, te ,42130193 26 22104 5 15 
Briſ. But may I dare to ho 
You'll be as free with me ? i / 9131 ,2vlru 
For-you of later Years i T'5'® 
Have much frequented T or sys Dot 56 1 1% 
*Tis fure for ſomething, t 3d Dino dl voy 915 ofa vm avs 3 
Clair. .I know not whether it be! «fs or no, 2 Ibn yea 1” 1A 
To truſt young Meg/like: you with-my Love-Secrets.. 7 * 
Briſ. Moſt ſafely, Sir. "5-14, x 
- Man like 2 wh needs never _E Rival, 
pecially i'd 
_— I ſhall be to hold you ill my Felend.: {TIC Bil 
Breſ. And I muc hononr'd in that Title, Siren 756 or etl 
Enter DiOrvile. ||: | rt 
Clair. Goyernour, your hambleſt Seryant, 


1 hope you have excus'd | my laſt nights/Trouble. 


D*Or. You know not, Sir, with wh re Zeal 
I fin ſhall court the Honeur, of your P | 
Clair. I know your Goodneſs, Sir,/4s infinite, | -rie ,>4 
So is my Will to ſhew how much I love you. ' F 21 
DPOy. I then need envy no Man. /! © aKaO A 
But will you pleaſe to ſee the Works rhisNoraing? + #/.cATOH-3111, 1621) 


| There are ſome things are lately finiſh'd _ Uo 7144 200] 20098 did 


Do add much Strength to this:tai Blacela-gi ba 17 awoT 54 1 ra! 
Clair. With all my heart. Come, [ll go ſee the Worksy. Fr th M. .uwA 

Theſe are the Off-ſpring of a Souldiers-Brain, : | / 1on0lo [vl 

Which if they perfect prove, do ſerve tp. keep: 20d Tuod 3-7) 8 

And cheriſh him in's Age from preſſing Foes 5/1 | 55) 06! ly 308 .\vl 

They*re Children left to th? Pariſh to m—_—__ 1850 6b 1 ah3joA ict 2c't 


And we the bold Pariſhioners _ dotitord 1 201d 191017 LIoGExamnt Gums. 
21> "41t 1911 2 __ 2 Y 02 oft 2g V/- var 
Enter ne ch nd Bellmont, Luyſon; -Bay, ': 7 Ni 
as from Travchi "ns -iu:3,.t0a bib 1 
Beau, | Let the Cbach be led abou by the | . 20::504356 ',357,2t 
We here can} the Rive with a Han, > Mn voy Trol ut uid 


And land at I Garden-Door \ 23 2,264 h 


| MW VIP IX 


Bo We ſhall, Sir. 2 puritite ga> -<hbt : td (fed 

Bea. Now, faireſt Bellmont, is the Mini To "7 Mr gn 14 "ee 
Tn which your heavnly charity mul a 24 fc caotlover Hub 351 bod 
All that I &re can with for in this $5 atdt37 m0 on V1 no OT nll 
Or render me the moſt unhappy it ?*” ws Fm $a 3 
Oh ſpeak my Bellmont, are you ſo x 

Bellm, Why Sir 7 do you think my thi as fog can ler? ? 
You know I promig'd to fulfill y * 

Reau. No certainly, 1 cannot. fea? . gh OE 
But, faireſt, if your ears were ever ge ISORroos 
With the harmonious ſound of one ſive: Kizin, phe aa. 11 
Would you not wiſh to hear it play'd EIS ger nt” ig Re 
How willingly we hear of joyy are | | | 


But how much more of wea aſt? _ Ne Oe 

The Fryer will attend vs in this w T=__ tt. or 

I wonder he pears not ' | 

The hour's paſt I did appoint our comfng. 
Bellm, But pray, Sir, » Fe me leave 

And anſwer me without EPS 
Beau. As to my Ghoſtly Father, [2d, from roy ty +43 Joe. bib 1 
* Bellm, I know there are'no 1 | SER? on, on o/c 

Than you, v Str, and my Ucar , , wb ow 'i 1 20li9 fly 57110 [4 4 

Why do yoll not i impart this buſineſs th m.2.. ' nk 1 * 


Bellm.. Stay : do you think he doth 2” OE 
_ Beau, Truly : doyor he does not. Tlbedt nothing 2" ( | 


: "4 
fr. f* 
£ # = 


0 wh mat: 


vOl 1s; efnGi35>s iT 
Bellm. Pray, Sir, then anſwer what T firſt did ask. "oli ' on _ he 
Beau. That Lam honour'd with his #1 be 
Ireally believe; and that's pe Feng ip ek boi.” Pe; py 
Bellm. That now 1 &o 2048 FR | AY 
| Beau, That he does Jove me, as 1 1 Os abs n 
4 I think moſt certain; ſo the reaſon anther 4 nob\leuot> 2d 2vHoY | Re bak 
Of all mens perfect love to one ai 220367 ions zlnzdl Tok 


A great opinion they are beloy'd too; ..:. 51 flom dndT let 
But did he know the paſſed. x fa Ly, a nolfed . amr were 
He then might doubt hy L Jana ; 
Ayo. it © oin'd pron ends upon. IS. IF 


ooUneſs to me; apdxyy love ip —_— - r—_Y | 
Bred but Profeſſion ns OF E4S [23-2000 b, : aecs ha = Sy 
This, .Time I judge coul I | 


But yet, the doubt 1 know at firſt Ns breed 

A coldneſs in him ; and 2 tealdnels ſhake; 
Poor me into fuch Mortal, prehealions,,. amd. | 
At it would pity you to ſee it; , 1... y B07 2/84 ariinct, 
That he believes I love you, 1 dont queſtivn.” A. 


i fte! 500 bro! _ jJCT 
And ſhall do daily m youare-mine;.;, ©" all wry or 
Ear I would have the Fo When. Wot { ove Loris 22 un 


"FIT TT 
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. . Beſides, ſince that we firmly.have reſolv'd arm oy OT 
Shall hinder the uniting of our | TD 21 ores it9 <7} viorl .avS%0 
Ler's ſtrive to meet our bliſ{ The neareſt way © © y 


bon voir inven 789 ojrl w rt 


And let dull Travellers purſue the R648,2,* 1 L 

Zellm, If it be bliſs to. make you maſkex of... ſk. 4 on _— fb 7 
A thing I fear's not worth your {o great joy, EO ae oc) 
Rnow, all that pleaſes Jon, on brin nay hen | CE Is: ks 
Unto my mind, that T ſhall ftidy fti oy YR069%. 45 Ree 


Lek 9790 21:9 oy YH Aint 119 
Mh 3c +*c > bn! 0) grommet 2n3 dr 7/ 


_ Out of ſelf-intereſt, how to pleaſe 5 a6 Ir mpraks, 4 gan 
I's heart to yours, for that was Hy, 
Beau, And I moſt blelt in this 


pa wil nw be baſe Tradtnen a "ou E has e's © 
Not truſt, without the bond be fig aft," «3 to 910m vm wort 1H] 


"Tisall my wealth, of bi LRN I. ed ni'eo bo932s Hin 177 21 1 


Emter Fryer. Toy Jon 218 2qqs ” 7b 10w 1 
Here”s one can draw it up for ever ſure; oe ol Salo Kits ile Prncd aff 
Welcome, moſt honored Sir. p17 ara 1 


Fryer, All pineſs attend you; on. * wir Kiewh” 113 orron® ora , 
- And to this Lady what my Prayers galn. . bed y! lo ene nba 
t: = trgd' 2 mart be here bags 5 5% 2197 wonyl-l .wlloR 
And you're the Pilae t © we did attend, ©. * Woo bart yd be vil'7/ - 
ryer. 1 know fair Lady you're'al os DO - 
Theo rpoſes try hrs orgy ' of * Ip 
= pores I hope a bluſh will be rngccallty”;. , #10 
ON t 91 ALLIES] "$48 


tn atom yo _ Jes bib hn T2 ve 59 Kine ntl? me ,yurJ vit 
if / 1; 1001204 1 Is 4 T5SN m0 
And crave your — ONE She.) ©. ,"h: ne 4 


Fryer, Where mutual hearty <6 ti fame cont 50 YHeoTH 
Heavenx bleſſings give, Rf om" cape ie: 
AS to the proper Emblem of the Church, FR tacks, em Gop-rIP 
And may'all yours be doubPYd on your beſts. F rene bene te 20 


Beau. Thanks, kindeſt Father. _ bits, -d 28 yt: i; Þ-jorer org 
_ Bellm. Thanks, moſt Reverent Sir. ES a. | ASH, 9:rls 


. Come, follow me, where 1 will make you One, 49" ae] _ 
Till eath does cancel-what you © now : ans. 4 


And may you ſtill hereafter bleſs the minute. | * CExenm 
u eter Lamarch, Boutefen; : | D/Elpeche." % "Joey _ 
Lam, Come come he, D Elec To'hice, LD I ng oe 
I tell thee thou ſhalt chuſe, nl © word bai bind 
And one will ſerve us both. NY dar op Ra th eg 
D'Elp. Onthat condition, Gentleidea, I am for $ on. gs 


Bout. Why, Pm content, I ſwear le break no enants. 7 
D'El. Boutefen, have you your Re) ready f wt 4n = 
You: mention'd one laſt 


y I3\ dow" > 21 
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As finely as you, _ your I Tricks ? 
Lam. Yes tha for all a 

Well Monſieur, phe hear what fore you'l make, 

For I am your Rival. 


Bout. I but, Monficur I would ſearce adviſe you 
To make ſport with mo leknn our Miſtreſs : k 
D? ye mark that, Sir? F 

Lam. Lon oTiagy I do intend to deal ; ; 
What we ntavrs, or M4, 

Quarrel about 1 be 81 ehy + ? 

_ Crake w 7 fend 
and yet thy Rival in affeQtio 

Bout, Hey toſs, hard words, tha 
Vie ſnatch away the W 
*Sdeath I ſhall be bought, fold, not know 
No, no, PFle have none of that, here's D'Elpeche can ta 

Hard Words enough for us all. | 

D'Elpe. 1 Sir, but I ſhant ſteer your courſe, 
Ve leave you — the (_ of loud Laughter. 

Lam. Wee with y — 
See who! are beſt you r we 5% 

Bouz. I, I, then m laugh that win; 
Two againſt one is Hl at foot-ball. 5 

Lam. 02 Lacy ena Gals : 
Nay, tyde comes in, for Wit to flow ; 
— ay rt DElpeche, here is the hou 
My Lodging, | CExcmunt. 


Nay, the door is open, Enter —_— "tis 
Re-Enter DElpeche, leading Mari Mariane, Lamarch and 
Franc. *Tis too much honour, Gentlemen, 
And Pm too much acquainted with my ſelf, 
i that I can pleaſe you both. 
"never fear that, Lady : 
Wn will, I know you can do more than that does come to. 


Franc. As how, good Sir ? 
Bout, Nay, Souldiers never give an Explication of that they 


I wa Si their Miſtreſs 
, Sir, to their $, 
Without the ried of their reputation. 
Bout, But what if they won't, Sir / 
Lam, Then they may chuſe, Sir. 
Franc. Moſt certain, Sir, this Gentleman ſpeaks truth. 
Bout, Why then 1 think ye both are anſwered ; 
But, Lady, as | was about to tell ye, s 
I love moſt paſſionately when I do begin. 2 
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Lam, And Fbegan, the migute that 1 ſaw you, 
Bout, But that's foul play, to end a Speech that I 


Lam. Why, Sir ? I have not made an end yet. 
Bout. Prethee then do, and leave tus to our iſcives, 
Or go and help D*Elpeche, he's out of breath. | 
_ ww 'Tis thea with laughing to ſee your fine diſpnte. 

a a | 

Mar. Ha, ha, ha, Siſter, Siſter, ware Guns, ye are beſicg'd. 

Franc. Look you to your own affairs, Pmwvell manu'd, 

And can reſiſt the fierceſt ſtorm. | þ 

Bout. Well ſaid, you need fear no Attacques 
As long as we arewnh you. , _ 

D*Elpe. Why, Sir, *tis-from you ſhefears them moſt, 

And from your Friend ; Sec, he hav ta/ne. in | 
' Her hand already. | [Lamar # king ber ban, 

Bout, Troth now I think Pm ev*n with him. CBout., kiffes the other. 

D*Elpe. That thou art, keep ſtill to that, Boy. | 
See, faireſt Miſtreſs, how happy thoſe men are 
That venture boldly on 
And fear not the mortal Cannon of a frown. 

Mar. But you more cunningly approach the Fort, 

And hope to undermine it e&'re expected, 

DEtp. Not I, by this fair hand. »[Kifſes ber band. 

e Har. You might have fpar'd the Oath, yet been believ'd. 

D*Elp. No, I will rather ſwear again, 'than-want credit, : 
By this fair hand, the Emblem of your mind, | Again. 
Fove you much, yet is my love as pure 
As the white Snow this ſo reſembles. 

You are too young an4 innocent-to frame 
A Rebel thought, were I made up of ill—— 

Aar. But, good Sir, ſwear no-more, I will believe you, 
And if you're wiſe, you will believe your ſelf. | 

D'Elp. 1 will do any thing that you. will'have-me. | 

Atar. Pray then let's mark how they behave themſclves.. 

Fran. $0 have | ſeen a Damfel led:to Church, 

But by ſuch proper Men 1 ne're ſaw any. 
Why, Gentlemen, I have uſe for one hand, 
Pray let that go. 

Lam. | do, Boutefcu, prethee let her hand go. 

Bout. Not I, by Heaven, why don't you, Sir * 

Fran. Fie, Gentlemen, Lord how it tickles ! 

Lam. What does, Madam ? 

Fran. Why my fp, a flie bit it juſt now. - 

Bout. That's but an excuſe, 

Franc, Sir, may be F've a mind to blow my-nofs, 

Bout. VL dt for vou with my other hand, 


Yitd 
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Lam. Nay, rather, Madam, I will quit my hold. rink 

Bout. And V11 not be behind-hand in Civility, 

Fran, 1 thank ye, Gentlemen, but you, Sir, firſt, - 

For you did ſhow the way. 

Bout. Well, but I let go too, —_— 

Franc, You did fo, Sir, and I thank'd you too. 

D'Elp. Did you ever ſee ſuch Courtſhip ? Sh 

Mar. Not I truly, Sir ; for pity let's relieve her. «a 

D'Elp. Well, Gentlemen, how are ye 
With your fair Miſtreſs ? 

Lam. Troth like Beginners, how are yon there ? 

Bout. Sure that very young Lady is not fo brisk 
In her Anſwers. 

D'Fip. We have beaten a Parly, or rather Truce 
For ſome time, for we have left'Parlying ; | 
But, faireſt dari: will you but bleſs 
Our Ears with one iweet Air ? 

" Mar. My Siſter, Sir, ſings much better, 

Franc. Nay, fie, Siſter ; now I muſt ſay 
You ſhall fing ; you ſhoald clſe have wanted 
My lotreaty ; jeer me before —_ ? 

You know I never could, nor would ſing. 

D'Elp. I hope her Authority and my Prayers 
May be ſucceſsful, 

Mar. 1 will not long be intreated, 

For then you will ex much more 
Than what you're like to hear from me, 

Franc. Siſter, Prithee ſing, When Celadon gave up bis Heart, 

Mar. No laughing, Gentlemen, I bar that before-hand, 
Your pardons ll beg afterwards. 


SONG. 


I, 
IW# E 7 Celadon gave np bis Heart 
A Tribute to Aſtrea's Eyes ; 
She ſmiPd to ſee ſo fair a Prize, 
Which Beauty - mn more than Art. 
But Tealouſte did ſeemingly de 
Her chiefeſt Comfort, p ./ ber HP Top. 
. It. 
Baſe Fealouſie, that ſtill doſt move + 
In Oppoſition to all Bliſs , 
[Ang teacheſt thoſe to do amiſs, 

Who think by thee, they Tokens give of Love : 
But if a Lover ever will gain me, ; 
Let bim love much, but the all Fealouſie, 

D 2 D'Elp. 
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D'Elp. And I will be that Lover, Lady ;. 

For I you | hate the vice extreamly. 

The fear of Thieves is warſe than the loſs we can 

Suſtain by them : we're ſtill a being rob'd. | 
Franc. Right, Sir : As the Cowar@ who fears death 

Dyes ten thouſand times, \ 
Lamar. That Coward am I, Lady, be 

As often as I caſt mine Eyes upon your Face, 

My heart's at my Mouth and wants but your 

Kind acce ce to be rid of me. 
Bout. Or you of it ; for a-cowardly heart is not 

Worth the keeping. . 

' Lamar. Sir, I may make bold with my ſelf, though I could 

VE ES A 
Franc. Fie, he, Gentlemen, come give me your hands agai 

Siſter, prethee one Song A la Ronae. a - 2 


They all joyn hands and dance in a Ri anſwering 
all togther at the Chorus : 


SONG. 


I. 
Maria. Amaryllis told ber Swain, | 
Amaryllis told ber Swain, [Chorus etiam bis, 
That in love be ſhould be plain, | 
And not thiftk to deceive ber. 
Chor. Still be proteſted on bis trutb 
That he wad never ltave ber... 


v 


4 


IL 
If thou doſt keep thy vow b ſhe | 
f<And — vs 0s 5 ana me, : Chorus bis.. 
There's ne'r a Swain in all this plain 
That ever ſhall come near thee. 
Chor, For-Garlands and Embroider'd Scrips, 
For I do love thee dearly. 


Il. 
But Colin if thou change thy Love, 
But Colin if thou e thy Love, [Chorus etiam bis, 
A Tyereſs then I'll to thee prove 
If tr thou doſt come near me. 
Chor. Amaryllis, fear not that, 
| For I do love thee dearly. 


Xarie, Fie, how Pm out of breath 2 
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Fran. Faith ſo am I too, pray let's go in and take 
The Air of the Garden. 
Lamar. Come, Madam. 
Bout. Nay, Sir, take Yother hand, this was mine before. 
Lamar. Very good, Sir, go, D'Elpeche, we'll follow. 
ld Th - WO of C et tte rom 
I wou with you; leave*eim... - Softly. 
_ Re-Enter with Boutefeu, © 
Lamar. How comes it, Sir, that in a paſtime you-dare do 
Baſe injuries ? does your brutality not let you know 
How you ſhould uſe your friends ? 
Bout. RY be = Brute to 1. -X draw: 
Lamar. This way a i there we may | 
Enter Colignit with Fidlers.. 
Calig. God's my life, here they are ! how luckily too ; | 
And hard by aur houſe ! play, Gentlemen, play, [The Fidlers ſtrike up; 
Bout. What the Devil's this ? ſomecome to jeer us ? [Beats the- Fidlers. 
Colig. Why, Gentlemen, what do ye mean ?. | 
[s this for my civility ? 
Lamar. What civility, thou Aſs ? 
Prethee be gone, and quickly too. 
Colig. So 1 will, that I will, if you'l put up your Swords ;. 
Why &'ye draw your Swords.upon me ? I'm ſure 1 meant 
No harm in't, but-to make you marry. 
| Enter D'E1 
P*Elp. Why, how now, Gentlemen, what's the matter ?. 
Swords drawn ? he, tis childiſh thus 'mongſt Friends. 
Col. O brave; here's our Gueſt, nay. now I care not, 
He'll not ſee me — 5M 
hy, Sir, I came purely to requite the obligation 
e all did my. Siſters laſt night, .and truly ſeeing them two,;, 
I hong you had been in the company too, ſo- 
F bad the Muſick play, _ Lord, had you ſeen how 
That tall Gentleman kick'd *em, and how angry 
This ſame Gentleman was with me ; 
Why, pray, Captain, what hurt was there in this ? 
Pm ſure I meant them no more hurt than my own ſoul. 
D'Elp. Go you home, the Gentlemen are much in drink, 
But Ile appeaſe '*em for you, and. we'll be. all 
Frie and drink together. 


Col. Marry, I thou te - in the matter. . 
Pox on their Tit ik, 1 r me D 01 Y:; 
God b' you, noble Captain. 4  LEant.: 


D*Elp. Fie, Lamarch, are you not aſham'd, and 
You, Boutefen, Friends and Cam'rades, to quarrel . 
For a Flye, a ? 

Bout. A queſtion'd me-with ſcurvy terms. . 


Lamar. You vsd me ſcurvily, Pax ſure, Sir.” 
Bout. Pox ! I meant no harm int, 
And had ye askt me civilly, I had told ye fo. 
DElp. Away with your ii 
They're pretty things to. uſe to others, but * | IC 
Our ſelves, *tis madneſs; come, let's ſe ye fight, O are = 
Brave Fellows, why don't ye begin ? the Montalto, the 
Reverſo, the Stoccado, the hey, courage Blades. 
Bout, Hang your ſelf, D'Elpecbe, 
- Lam. Before George, we'll try. theſe tricks upon thee, 
If thou be'ſt not- quiet, and two to one, you know, 
Boutefeu ſaid, was odds. vi} 08 92 
D'El. Come, yetwo Fools, /Þil ha? this Fool that was 
Here paſt now, make you two Fools Friends. 


Enter Clairmont, -Briſac, Charlotte, La-bar, Attendants. 
Clair. Madam, it is a Sin beyond-a Pagdon, 
But that your Father eafily cannot err, 
In the opinion of the World, 
To cloiſter up a Beauty of ſuch worth, 
Fitter for Courts and Princes to admire. 
Is it not true, Briſac ? Why art thou melancholy ? 
Char. I cann't believe that. he's of your opinion. 
Briſ. What was it, Madam, that he ſaid ? 
For, Sir, my thoughts were bent ſo ſtrong, 
They took away the ſenſe of all my hearing, 
Clair. Why, I was blaming of her Father much. 
To bleſs this only Town with his fair Daughter, 
And render all that's France beſides unhappy 
In the privation of her faireſt preſcnce. 
Briſ. I d&not doubt ſhe'd be the faireſt light 
In any Hemiſphere ſhe pleay'd to ſhine in, 
But ſhe can find many Adorers here, 
And not like Prophets, loſe her 1ig!.t at home. 
Clair. But Heavn would have us 2!l admire its work, 
As all ſhould this the faireſt it. re made, 
Briſ. Conlider then how many Hereticks 
This glorious contemplation muſt needs make, 
For many would ne're think how Heav?n made her, 
But _ her Heav'n = _ 
_ Chari. Pm I can {© aptly prove 
A ſubje&t for _ Mirth or Wit 
Clair. Madam, ſuch ſubjeRts as you are, 
1 muſt confeſs, do heighten Wit, 
For they do rarifie by pureſt flames 
 Thedulleſt Lovers thoughts and heart. ; 
Briſ. Such Subjets, Madam, make all ſybjeRt to "em. 


CExecunt. 


Char. 


- 


(L1H 


Which being Infinite in you, may prove Etevhal. * 
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Char. So, Gentlemen, how long can this ſtile laſt ? | | 2 
Briſ. As long as we find ſuch fair matter for't, nap ed 1& 21004, 107 


. KIB YOOLCT. 
Enter Beaupres, Belimont, Catiins | abate S790 
Clair, Briſac, your _ | | | | 
Briſ. Beaupres, welcom, welcom, dear Siſter. - abt ſalute. 
pied hove ths: ſcen the General yet ? CTR | 
Beau, 1 ſhould be proud you would preſent me"to him. 
Briſ. One that be dom the ticle of your Servant. | 60's 
Clair. Pm his, I do aſſare you,$Str ; | A. 
For I'm acquainted with his worth already. 
Beau, You honour me toe much, Sir. 
Briſ. Siſter, le make you happy, 

In bringing you acquainted with a Lady. 

In wh ir converſation al that's good 

Is to be learn'd. 

Bellm. A Loving Brother I have ever found you, 

But in this moſt kind, 

Char. To me his obligation i is ſo great, | 

That I muſt ſtill remain his thankful debtor, | 79! 3h 
Clair. La-barr, re Da wannr ary 1, hum 0/4 Ede: 

F cannot ſee 'em both together | rnd ith 

Pm ſorry that ſome buynefs calls vbinsy Fr $03 22S 7 241% | 298 

Your Servant, Ladies ; boeincy rr yours. | CEx Clais. 
Briſ. .What made him go awa | 'b ; 

He mention'd no ſuch haſte when he cans hither. por'y | .yiinth 
Kelm. | gueſs the Cauſe, +! p 28ll 25d) on eomd T 
Bea. Peace, dear Bellmont. ' 1097 1 th, 

* What is it, Siſter ? 110 57 2:00 int 
Bellm. Some buſineſs with the Governor, | [x 

What ſhould it be elſe ? | 
Char. I, I ; but Madam; are you not —_ weary.? & 740 (* 
Bellm. | arver can, when P'm-ſo-near you, Madam. Ng gh. 
Briſ. You ſee the Siſter ſpeaks the Brother's + to. wn, * 
Char. So fair a mouth as hers will nere' want” , if 

But come, fair Siſter, let me call ye ſo ; 

You ſee how rude ambitious Love does make me, | 

Let me conduct you to refreſh your ſelf. [Faber ; 


Enter Malignti ti 380; 104 woad 
Malig. Hem, Beaupres, _—] 1 peak with Jpu alone:: | 38d! to 2:3 þ6 
Beau, Vl return im | z0b ti 


Malig. I wiſh thou res to thy firſt nothing. 
Thov'rt young and ſtour. F, 
And if I can bur fire the 


Enter TW & 23.3 WOY £5 


Ne Leeda fans | : 007 noiidmt 572; 1 
'Fhavearoughto!” ++ Qs ina; 
Adiigc 


Oh you're welcom, Sir, you. Yr« 
Beau. The Lady, Sir, | went 
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4 — Te: _ done w 
For e of hi ity ought not 
To hay a Mes Bets Miſtreſſes. 
You have made haſte, and vs'd much diligence. 
Beau, What Quality dye mean ? 
What Miſtreſfes * 

Malig. Why, did not ſhe tell you whorſhe came to ſee ? 
But may be now her mind is altered ; ' 
For Women are moſt Fickle. .. 

Beau, Malignii, ſure thou dream'ſt, 
Or art diſtemper'd much with Wine ; 
What is't thou talk'ſt of ?” 

Malig. the fair Bellmont, 
Clairmont's Miſtris, ſhe whom Briſac ſent thee for ; 

Beau. Oh! is that the buſineſs ' | 
Why I can aſſure you Clairmont was not thought of, 
When he deſir'd me to go. 

AMalig. Nor ſhe did not think to meet him here ? 

Beau, Not that I know of. 

Aalig. Certainly then you are not very intimate with her. 
© Weav. Not much,nor don't pretend vo't. 
Malig. Nay, Boutefeu told me ſo, ye have my Anthor ; 
But I was vext to ſee you ſent Ambailador, "= . 

And Ignorant of what was in the Commiſſion. 
Beau, How came Boutefeu acquainted with this ſecret ? 
AMalig. P*hev, he knows more than that, 

There's nothing that ſhe ever hideth from him. 

_ Beav,, A Horſe, a Fool ! 
Malig. Does the Worm bite ? 

Faith, Sir, theſe Horſe Fools ſometimes do take a Lady 

More than a ſpruce witty Courtier, 

Every one of them have a humor. 

.. Beau, But 1 miſtake hers much, if hers be ſo. 

Hal I} do not fay it iv-— | 2 

I hope you don't think I had ſuch a meaning. 
Bean, 1 ne're interpret any man : 

But what's your buſineſs with me ? 

' Mal. Pm coming to't, 

I know you love my Colonel, | 

And ont of that ſame knowledge I muſt tell 
'You what does now moſt narrowly concern hum, 
This fickle General loves Charlotte too : 

But let not your raſh youth m_ a thing, 

In emulation of a friendſhip, not fitting for you, 

Then you take a work out of my hands, . 

I have ambition too : I > 1 R 
S'death, a ſhall anſwer for't : Bellmont, 


Ws EF: VI TOY 
And my dear Colonel, *tis too nd, | 
Nor ſhall that ſawcy Fool, Bout 
Dare more in this to do her ri then L 
1 think you love her, Brother, too bh | | | | 
You would not ſee another take his quarrel, | 
Would ye ? ; | | | | 
Beau, Bray go on, Sir. | | 
Mal. Why look you, thus I have contriv 4, | 
Boutefeu ſhall brave Clairmont at very turn, 
Who'le n're endure it. 
Boutefeu is brave, you know,- and On a 1:7! Ry 2 
A powerful Enemy : Ievi/” & icy ©) 
So theſe two fall by one anotherthands, 
And you and I may lau þ at either's folly. | 
"Beau. The Fame theſe thin may breed unto Bellmpns " | 
Will certainly be great z bur foie good — Al 2725.3 It ig 
Mal. Who's in fault * | wall | 1) fog 21 70 
Why deals ſhe with = ap > ? 


Beau. Peace , TN 
Or by Heaven Fe fend ty Soul" 1 ©. LDrezs. 
To its own Manſion, | | ak * 
Mal. Vky whery the arner, Sir? 2001071 | 07 A697 C | 
Beau, |] tell thee, Mali I ne're could love thee, 41% 31108 
Nor do I think I ever ſhall hn, | | o7 02 [ou wh 
Thy converſation is moſt irkſome to me.” ” [3 : zo) 701 
Mal. But you ſhall find-Bow'amch/wjuſt-yop are; g V 
Here, kill me, why coy thruſt ? | DE ON 
Vie die the ruth and Honor; to 16411 300 #7071 
Beau. ones yt Devil ? { 25412 \ 
Mal. Since that my Friendſhi to your hopeful youth | tg 81.3 { 
Has draw me to this zealous folly, * © 
I ought to ſuffer for't ; 
Hereafter you ma live in ignorance : | 
And ſince you will not grant me for your Friend, {891 109, lab 
At leaſt grant my intentions yenggi gs 510) il GOT oral 
Or I dare draw my Sword to juſtifie't. il £7 01 2411 Drevs ted. 
Beau. 1f they unfriendly were to fair Bellmont, nf FA 0h 1 wail 
They were unjuſt to all that is of honour; r 200 fi et ba + 
Mal. Hold Beaupres, ſd-may my Soul be bleſt. b liz gov « 1h 
As 1 do honour her as much as you, ” 1D v0" 2 2 :4t 2 throw 1 v1 
And this not fear, hut truth exacteth from me. AY LE! 4 460 yhrov 30253 
Beau. God b'yo Sir, The tm 14dgob oi 11269 aAfTER 32262 6 
I am ſorry thou con a gon | 79 2:11} 450 CE: 


Mal. So, this is © plai | 
There eedth no Perpetive Glas bi, " KW i919 
To let me ſee that he love Belmont, {il 1/4”: { "mi (o10u yard gin 2:1 
Aud he ſeems ſuch IE «t4qad 75vs 5m 245m ek 


. You do not ſpeak to me, your FOO 19128112113 ew 7h __ 


TW\VTI bw tn. 


Yet if he be a man of fleſh and blood, 
Theſe things muſt buz in's head ; 
And Ile take care Briſac ſhall underſtand 


A buſſel rrhich muſt needs defame this Siſter; L 


I care not if Clairmont or Boutcfeu 41; 
Do periſh in his wildneſs, he myſt follow, 
Like Ship-wrack' d men catch at the floating board - 
Another's faſten'd on, and ſhoye him-off ; 
So in the Tempeſt of deſpis'd love, 
We ſhove all Riyals to eternal lofs. 
Then blame not perjury in ſuch aicaſezs 
We may do all to gain a Rival's place. 
Enter Briſac, Belltmont. 
Brij. Do you not wonder | have ſtole = thus | 
Unto a privacy, and difturb'd your' reſt * 
.. Sell, If there lie ought within my-ſervice for'you, 
Reſt is unfit till I have done that duty. 


Briſ. Hey ho ! eo 00 } 

Bell, Why ſigh you, Sir ? 2 

"Bey, Ah, Siſter ! pity the paſſion of almighty Love } --p4 
Bell. What means my deareſt Brother ? bw 


Some where elſe. r vol bigo {2 | 
Briſ. But I to you muſt utter ail thoſe thoughts, [{ | 

For you are only fit to caſe them now.z 4 

Would you do much, Bellmont; robe your Grohe Y 
Bell; All that a oF ea, ever could expiide [2 1 

From one that does moſt dearly lovedhim. +? 
Briſ. Siſter, I am undone, x7 1 

My heart is conquer'd and | know: heeoveld Tk | 

What mercy to expect from her has won it. ol rr | 
Bell. But how can I expreſs my ſervice in't ? Aw | 
Briſ. Oh nwch, fair Siſter, | 


Ho Nee i you may : + iT TWOY 11 Þ Jon "T I7 4 n Ir; f 
ear you ſpeak wi out an injerreption, N93 ye Teng Red? 1A 
And muth onght to be ſaid Yowe v2 werl vis 1 1 
Where I do love fo much. | 


Bell. 1'le fay all what you"l have m: me : but to whom? 
Briſ. And can you well deſcribe my paſſion, grin F 


For 1 would have the Copy that you draw 7, -» (19 6 1 110 | 24 
Come very near the ſad originalz": 01011 17 _ w_ 112} 20 n/ 
Paint forth each ſigh and doubtful groan I give, ; | kan | 
The-yound that every look im hee: wm {7 2 wot; 

The mighty ſtorm is — eſs hope, m7 A? 
And the ſad ſhip-wrack that d - will bring 3-1 | n 64 


The mi bty mercy in a promix' li bliſs ,wauillae v0! e20D In 647 v9} 2m 31 o1 
Will me. ever happy, - "bore my! marit, 1-16 Mi flonit ern ft 01 dguor; begs 
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- 
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And all this joyn'd with our ſweet Rhetoric, 

(For Women will hear all that Women ay”) - 

Implore reward for one whe; 8 

Roe 2c COINS , 01 tot aud 3-3 

Which is, you know, ans 2v0?t od 344 106 

And without which I die, CITES , ne P 03. 194 

More due, if Pad wild the thraldom not forfen. | ; off 
uu Y. Sir, Pm ignorant t 1714} Sg6aert 7 2, nol +> 5 

hat Judge I am to plead your Cauſe. | { 1/93 OW 1697 11915, 

w_— "And 1 had quite forgor to tell ye, f 0 1692 #54 

Or may be 1 am grown ſo covetous of her, | | Y1 nah 4 ak. 

That I am loch to give her ame eo th'ir. 576 4 COIN 'bY 

as 200 Gu I on ? a | 4 

If tat a born b company wh fn. ne Bol 

And heard me tell him that the 

Was th' only obje&t which rain wy Wy e2Þ1:36 

un gg l rn | 114007 lu Þe 

He'd wink, ow ay hy, glittering Star - . 

And mY eaſon ſay, +; that ; X 

Prethee,, dear Siſter, gueſs, 

Bellm. ls it not my new ;ntance, the fair Charles? | 1.463 
po: Oh *tis ! the faireſt 1 ever ſaw. - I ul Mak 
Brother, relic on me, wml © 04 3991 2a 4 36 
if l do fail to do you ſervice, My | 
It ſhall be want of power, not of willy ©; | 
Brif. Thap beſt of Siſters | ever call mo-ſtord.. B17 12l 204 | 


: 6 _ 
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To all thy Virtues, if thou dbſ>but-this, * (A413 291130 1909001 
Bellm.. Sir, I dare promiſe nought, Ile do my beſt. "| 1+ +» CExit.. 
Briſ. So does the Merchant that in one rich fraight /. S wot 

Ventures his whole Eſtate, expect return, - -// | 

As his fir Ship doth in the greateſt Room, nes | oY. 

As r Shi in | { #3Y AM - 

Which if it ſear returning richly home, | bo” hc: 200 Edd) / 

He fearleſs is « $ in time to come. 091 2nu 07 enyt 221etoH 


i Rid LIGRI ei of Nw? 
As TOm TEE FR: 
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" [ 
Bout. *C Death, I care not, I, = 094 092297) aut ©2 vidhas! 
For him nor "y his anger, - ARE 0 (5, 06C] 

Let him be pleas'd a F 4 | 
If that he be diſpleas'd without a cauſe. Kg! 2 9a bout 87: 
e Mal, He ſays ye are a Horſe _ v0 of, & 1907 14014 | 411 
A thing unfit for humanc converſation, ' *  216qiol D8) jo 4 4 
E 2 | And 
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* Oh my dear brain work, 
1 have it 


36; TWFILD AINS 


Andof ſo lewd a Than, 

No Woman you once ſpoke to &re could Gapege. | 
Bout. But I dare venture, Sir, a thauſand Crowns; 

You'l hardly get him for to 'tell me this. ,47:45. 121 
» Mal. Not but he's ſtout enough, byt3twonld dif} 

The Colonel (to quarrel here) and that he will not 

He faid he'd give the World for af accalion,, 
Bout. And thathe ſhall not want : 

Prethee, dear Major, tell him Id ſeg Nei | by 

His Sword in's hand. 5y liv; 010% 
Mal. Fie, Boutefeu, are you mad ? +! ++ | 

Will you thus lay your felf open to your Eoemics? 

He is the Colonels neareſt Friend ; 

And if I be ingag'd, whom-will you hve 


+ To work your buſineſs for you * 


Beſides, you'l find his coldneſs ſiraight . :x8\> þ 
And you may then occaſion find enough 
To make him angry ; twill be muckibetter 
It ſhould come from him. 
Bout, Bnt how ? which way ? 
For I dv long to chide his Boyſh: cenſure, -- 
Mal. Clairmont to night does give the! Ball, 
The Banquet he has ſent to fair Charlotte ; 
You'l find him leading of Belimont, 
And there you may put-ſome light upon him, 
As taking her to dance out of his-hand, 
Or twenty other thin $3 done, as *twere,. by chance, 
Which he will never fuffer. ':; | 
Bout. Not ſuffer ! *Sdeath'a ſhall; 
And thank the doer too, that he may live. 
God b'yoo» mark but the end of this. 
. Mal. Yes, I will mark it, Sir, moſt heedfully. 
What hot-brain'd Fool is this / 
He-faſter runs to ruine than Fd have him ; 
For if he kills Beaupres, bis ruine's ſure ; 
If fot,” Beanprer, moſt certainty kilts "him ; 
And then I think he*ll-hardly ſtay in Town. 
more miſchiet yet; 


L muſt needs render him ſuſpicious t6 ,@/tg)y 14 wh 
Briſac ;, but here is ſome more caution. needful, 

Raſhly to run between two ſuch ſworn Friends 

Is Dangerous, nor is Briſac ſo ſottiſh, 

To judge without ſome proof of a meant injury-: 

Nor mult a find me tripping, if he do, _/ 

"Tis I nauſt welcome then a double Foe. 

But cre my hopes to fad deſpair be hurPd, 


3 


- 


"UM 


Me PLLA. | 


ie open War declare *gainſt all the Wa, 


For 1 know poor thoughts thoughts ſo noble are, 
— yn egy, "340107 —_— 
ad 

Belbm. Of me ? Fin, Siſter, am you 63 hl your id. 
Chari. indeed | never meant it : —_—_ 

What ſhall we talk of ? for I do believe... * | 

That all the World to vs is ſo indifferent,” 6 a 

We ſhall like no diſcourſe but of our {clyts. Min Hom Ned? 

But I have-@ Brother that | muſt loye, ... _ pvOIN Oe [62h ! 

For he deſerves it from me. C 
Charl. Heigh : I have a Father too, TO, 
Bellm. Tis true : but-come, Ple truſt ye LS FROG 
Charl. You will oblige me ; 

Beſides, le promiſe ſecrecy. 


And if in ought | ever can but ſerve you, - 1... > xl I oi 
1 ſhall eſteem my ſelf moſt happy. 
Be. That you ſhall judge when.you have tan ihe one: 


There is a man that's near related to me, 

That loves the faireſt Virgin in-the World, 6. 
His love began with the firſt ſight of her 

But has been ſeldom bleſt with that fair hight, 

And knowing too that he cin ne're deſerve 

Loves much, hopes hitle, and 4are never own't.. 

Chart. Alas ! 1 pity him. 

Bell, 1 wiſh you did. 

Charl. Why can you think that any _ near you en 
Shall ever want my wiſhes for his good is good » ew 
But pray ye on, Why can he-ne're 7 her > - 

Bell, Not but their Quality are very,equal, 

But ſhe is fair and good above the common. 

Charl. Is he not virtuous tao ? 

Bell. He is believ'd of all to be i: 

Nor would l pity him, if I did-donbs it... #2iled'H 


| But there be great oppoſers to his good. * -<ol 


Charl. A brave good man needs never fear a Rival.: 
' Bell. His modeſty (a ſign where. virtue dwells) 
Perſwades him ſtill he is not. good enough 
To be bglov'd by the fair Charlotte. 
Charl. How, prethee, dear Siſter, leave me. 
How ſeriouſly ſhe kept her countenance? 


4 
- WK. Servant thus ? 


And did you know bt ha | 
You would afford much x hot the, 0n.o8 32G 208 Fel Tuff - ule: h 


_ AndyetPle give him hopes enough to court ye. 
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well, Truſt me, do note, Bet aromi>l war ears 


Charl. Who e're it be, bas found © Funny, ro Hog 27 / ray A ck 
And one *bove all the world that has mbſ - Ga op 
} I 7 07 word oh | 4+ 
£29 2457 09 Wt ann; Youls 34t Cl 
mn] «xi Moon 1 bi. 
- Ido love, nay 7% 5112 273 © om TO .milv9l 
, -. 
And one that is DO vc wary to you 4 Yo 1naS0 ao 2 [ —_— —_ 
One too, Tt A, = — ds "prayed 
Nor do | thi he can mean to me; {20 20 05 DIES 9009 2066 Ih 


* If it prove he, I ſhall moſt = ata tb on witty; 


If nor, then dear Bellmont, V'le beg WW”. any On k wy ot 
You ne're will ſpeak, «to move my juſt refuſal]; 1597 150 108% <1 he: 
For dad oa ove another —ey s Gi 4 _ "_ _ " q 
Be is ſac ereKHope" erc | od pry cg 
Char. Prat ode me, Spe reſolve f F Wis 
To be moſt free and __—_—_— ———_—_ 
You are o'th' Sex, equally concern'd ey MT. 
To keep all things with in the ſacred Rele alot dis cir fg 
Of friendſhip, and of Maideg-modeſty. | (9g 
You know it were unfit that men ſhould know ; 
When we are eaſily conquer'd. 
Bell. Leave that to my diſcretion, 
But tell me firſt, is it Briſac ? s 
Char, It is, O'tis ! 
But may take your word, that h&loves me ? 
Bell. You may ; nay, do not. hide your Face, 
DyYye think Pie vent the freeneſs of your talk ? 
You ſhall ſee how diſcreetly Ile manage him ; 
ns though he be my Brother, ' 


pd 6b a Woman,and my deareſt 4 W / 
uſe me with care, as e*'re Joub "5 ag 

hind coniibde not too hard my con 
ED *twas your Brother conquer'd 

Bell. Your freeneſs ſpeaks hover bs > cody cn are, 
es more than all tricks of a forc'd prep: ir, 

Char. I hope you will believe ſo, pray, $ do. 
Bell, Come, come, indeed I will. 
Cbar. Lord how ſhall I look? AT Hl it fol ou 


Bell. Nay, why ſo? you are unkind in 
He ſhall not know how much you have Sd, 


nm 
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Mal. That's my ad Wen 
Thou know?ſt I ever lov'd 
Lu. What would you have 

I cannot, noi. I will not igh a 
Mal. But *tis 
How wert thou wont to 
Lu. What ends have 


O the diſſembling of you Men ! . 
When ye have once had your ends, 
Ye care not a pin for ys Women, 


Mal. Fie, Zuyſon, do not think ſo. 


But prethee tell me, Wench, 


Alone together. 
Mal. That's my good-Girl: 


. And did'ſt thou never find Letters ? 


LORE uy pr. at rfrt ns. | 


Lu, Not I indeed, Sir, why d'ye ask ? 


AMal. 1 have pena EK, + 
Which au ermeores {þ 
If thou canſt poſlib 


Zu. Vie do .any 
But pray be not you the 
And 


 Briſ. PE OWED. yo mr pop IS Y owt BF 


JOUIKOTITS TH 


Have you ſeen Beaupres lately ? 
Malig. No, Sir : but I was { 
Briſ. 'Me, Major ? Wh 


Malig. My duty firſt 0 walting oN yo! 


To talk in-private wi ye *bout a bug'n 


Briſ. Though I am much.ynfit for. 
Yet pn Fn hear at any, 


Sir, @ Ys loreagn w 


If Why by foft ww queſtion it? 


y peithee Ge git Lady 
| ek para fg warn 


When that the Ball is dgne, ors 
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I do. 


. To mind what does concern you and your 


Briſ.- 1 ever had but juſt opinion of yap. 
Matig. Certainly then a looker off 
More at all games, than thoſe that are 1 

Briſ. When they do wl&vha 
AMalig. Right. . ' 
Then freely - Jet me tell you, Sir, you" re wrong! 


Briſ. Wrong'd ? by whom ? 


"11s bafe-to do it fo, that I ſhould withs the 
Maliz. Thoſe that dare do i injuries to fri 

Dare ne're ſuſpett thay they ſhonid 

Beaupres*s your Friend, he might have to 
Briſ. By Heav*n1 know he would, aſſoon as hr. | 


Did he but once ſuſpett it. 


Malig. 


P have never deſerv'd i it from you. 
Briſ. Pardon me, Malignii, 
But when you name my Friend, 
And tax him with.a want of care to me, 
It troubles 'me. 


Pray to the buſineſs ; for Ilhow he knows it it got” 
Matig. Better than Wynn,” * 57a > - 


Briſ. Come, you are mi —— 
him better 


I know him 


fu once fi 


————y 


his friendſhip to me. 


1 juſtly may ſuipeRt all what you ſay. + 
Malig. | he? done, Sir. 


_ Briſ. How done ? vill you not tell we then D0Y 


Where I am 


Malig. | 
 Briſ. Faith but I will : methinks iro concern me., 


all Re—— IFN wad tenfirag IIB: Pad 20 oy x 
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\ the ye fi you Emewrie though, 
omen are things that may be overcom 
And need ſometime a; gi 


You = hear me, Sir. 
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lig.. And do nt youtknewk hefir been ; 


U rſtznd' K 
you Lo 


'Why, Sir, this heat to me £ 7 WY 
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knonlodgs beginnath thuckt, 

Youl and take counſel. 21s 
Briſ. Te do ſo now ; | | 
Good Major, tell me what thou knoweſt. 

Malig. By Heav'n not 1 : 
And yer you ſha'not ſcape the knowledge. 

Briſ. But Nl be keen Re Goes feats Wee, 

. Not I; why ſhould 1 venture for the name 

Of enmity betwixt two men 2 
Ye are too great for me to come 
And joining once again I'm cruſht to nothing. 

Briſ. then receree an mance hggyancnn Thee 
For want of this ſame know 

Mal. No, I'll take care for 
Farewel yet Colonel look about yi 
I ſay no mor+: when ye get a gli 
Come to me, I'll help g 
Briſ. What Devil 3*t he aims at ? 


This Fellow is ſo jealous in his nature, 
All that he looks on is © v 


a Mountain ; . 
elf, as well as he, could ſpye it. 
are too great for me to come between ; 
then''s mo mean man doos court. fiſer 


hf 1] 


the General has often been 
in his viſits to her ; 
fair Charlotte ; Curſe of all 
'twas he that Aſalignis 
Miſtris too, why here 

: for Incer 

not wrong wy Siſter 
For Frenchmen freely viſit whom they like 


For wit or entertainment, without a Scandal. 


Here ſhe is, I'll-know the worſt on't. 


- And Siſter have ſome for 
erg ney "ey dear Brother marie 
y, let me hear your's 
Oe WEE SINET 6 


” ' WY MAVIADY an 


Bellm. You know what. you-injoin dHRGFQ, 1707 Rom 21 2544 ofiny taarit | "I 
I have been no ill Orator. 1207 toiw 191225 radians: 3 2i3 er + þ 
Briſ. How, dear Belmont ? Does; dvr; Futhoad mf? 5lod - 
And is ſhe not offended at that | ' 28 760 (|oſt voy-Srats dhil2 36-910] ” 
Bcllm, Not much ; I have onnizod 23bs[wond woy wolvr 144 
You have free leave to viſit, and- wales bas ,1512d 2 02 nadensd un 
Bur vic this —_— with much Di cretion, . +a Gt ob 1 War 
I am ingag'd for't N 1 god? dw vm Hot M boos 
Briſ. With the ſame Reverence I mould | 10 8 wor P pw " 
11pon a Patron Saint, I ſtill ſhall gooline, #40 13.11% 100 5 
Her Goodneſs to me. to 1,9 ws  . 
1 


D'yon think ſhe'ever w —— 1 It i of [nw 170 wt 
May be her Friendſhip nnto you 'Y *w194 v9 and: __ 
Has gain'd this Bounty for me, mw | S191 100 1R97% Got -ny 
Bellm, There is ſome liking tog.of , you | Deo voiaioh talk 
You elſe had gone without it. 293 azo mitt 91079 ON w/ 1199e 1 1a Yak 


But you have got a powerful Rival, © mba _ n: 51021 2i0t' 6 3avw 103 
Not with/her ; but one who paineth once th 7 WO OTTIR 
Boldly attacks the Davghter without Contrgqul,,... oy fg. 
Therefore be'You diſcreet. mul © 54 


Briſ. In that I-will be governed fill by-XOÞ 4 r+4  -: 150% of 1 03 21G; 
By prakeI0P tell me, Siſter, is't not Clammngrr.is of 344 16 WF Nv 
ar you ao mean : \' 21016N if ntevoles; ©! 2 wolls tet! ! 


Bellm, Yes, Sir. Ingen Al-2# 0Oo 27/0! 214 IBnclt HA 
Briſ. I have heard that he did once, retlad tafjon, Irv v1l25'1 n . wtT 
Bellm. A Gallantry, nothing elſe, Ir; 7 6 zteangu A. 
Briſ. But, Siſter, make not ſo Night OW, Liu" off #6 '19we 26 +5089 inwam; 


For *tis much taken notice of. | fr 
And I dare force him ſtill to do, mp 


wh 


” $1105 07 om 191 27:5 0307 $14, I 


2 220H ni. m 6.853” 7 - 
Bellm. Me ? Alas, I can claim no | ) pad [15-4 ” 3 Ucunr's —_ 
Nor would I, if 1 could. wor þ0 germ mp trons randy 
Briſ. The Man's not fo inconſide Siſter, to S195: vide 9 dT * 

_ - Bellm, © Brother ! let me beg you ike, ay avs oo poly 1 
. Some other way to rid you of a Rival,, Jo os fri goes ri any 354 
Make not me ſuffer all the Effeds of Hate, .,. 15 * uu te Fo. Fat en'] 
For your great Love. W 200TW 300 Rb oo 2187! 39V 


- There's nothing I would wave to do, you, DIES | we” 
But this I beg, you nc'er will mention more, ,_. Ss wa. 

Briſ. So much Averſion muſt needs ſpring, from wWikag" 
I wii neger force thee, Siſter. Come, let's in 


Enter Hoſt, and. i Wide, . | _ 
Ht. Nay, prithee-weep not, Chuck : Pll warrant thee "" 
There's no ody will take the Houſe off their hands, 
Now we have left it. 
IWife. But what an inhumane Dog to turn us Qut., 
Juſt! when. theſe Blades were come to Town ? 


"© the 


ow 7 "> . "at , o 8 0 a ® F C- + & A 

— 4 262-5 The ; « X A ebb 2&4 

% ” - ” x 
F # 


O the ack On we ſhit heve ting t wot oh 0 Op 
Hoſt, No Matter, no matter, God's: $52. ub ng Bd, 


They cannot hinder me my ſtanding Vir Gtband, ( had. 
And we will vent our Merchant ver, = Gt ho 0 \ 04 EN $0 


In ſpight of their Noſes ; ſet down wy | 
There, there, '{o, by the pg wn En if + wy Ft A12hnoM ,& 


Pox let's be merry for all mTora!ins) tit vir 1 bbO FrY 

Han ſorrow NL Kill « Cat . vert yen fs ny &: Lr2t 1949] wols 
ife. Truly Hosband, I believe that's dhe 'rG@fon'” wart! 3 army Hao art 

Ours dy'd this Morning, = "712 or 


- Haſt, Away, Woman, /ivvayLLLa7 Laxho mnulfb40h , watt 1 v3 
Te ,no!! %babimftond : oy ; ca. gs Het 
SINGS: ale 195y 0s 2808 159 "07 of way” 
Bil UL , ap 4p + Jon 2d 44 31 
Wien as King P ruPd in France, 1 ans WT. . 
ng fon miphy,1101 wild us Is __ F aſs 42M * 
He yo an the hoog ' I of ; fn 
Was ftraightw | Nags Mah bo: oy > Q 
902 pv & No gr. Farmer 14 a 
If an $ this wn Pm n fr i 115 
For bom - = is 70? "Y Au 1 ON wg re gk 2 
Thon for the M may e fie enlynac; 1 It ,viW AN 
At the Sign of i AP 
Wife. But why have ag'Sien wid lors? p—p 2 urge 
St. Lewis is'as nn mots mir 3of 4.1 qv 
Hoſt. 1, b  ateubor 1ie yl .yw> 
Doors kept company wht -wd'Sows, 1104 © In aw T, 
Wife. is true,” and with ogs 'd good Hu Husband): and Hogs. .u ,aft ,cl H 
Hoſt, Away thou Cockatrice ;, oj voy bals mt von 
off! Sl o_ aniÞiy 231i V7 Two batt 1107 
Enter Colignij, 1 DEI rianE — 'Fragzibe# 4110 
Rolf Ep ngi 213 7 xd "A 
403 NG'g279 A. voy 9913 ſled donde 2915 de: 


* Pleaſe you, Monſieurs,” ent 71 Rawod of vorlr A'ys2 .qiivd 
Danifels y bring a jt, wv & 11s worl2 c{7ic? 
Here's Cheer, e ner bas 07 119177 1 ,219fie 
nd Wine we Mme cd tley 2 T9170 21143 36 
5 61 440t I 10t © 1918469 zidh A 29 


Herd Capons. te ow Brifegeameb It 12 and dM AA 


891 ova tim 104 adv 104 liga bat. 


ang :*worl er 7 wo .qa'0 
——_—— axtw havin? ,yqert ?! 201i0De 
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The VTELMIN. 
ons Can 


Which to Loves es incling. 


a, hy, Pooglenry, whet have a mind to-? TY 7230, 
Colig. Odd's my Life, Gentlemen, here is the braveſt. . - 

Fellow Lever read-of in all my Travels ; 

Pray Friend, what ſhow do-you.reggeſeat ? $ 

Hoſt. _ _ q 

Col. I, ſhow, Sir, does that offend you ?..Uds fiſh, *%d 

I Gare not a fart ary you be offended af ſhow, Sir. ; 

What do you wear that in your Hat” foy, Sir, 

IF it be not for a ſhow, Sir, ha? 


i 6 —— 
A 5.5 = \ - 
- KS 


F FT y : 
- Prethee honelt Friend... 
I long to he. in a Cabare 


: 


MA 4 


D*Eþp. How's this, how's this ?: land we youne of gil 


Squires ? Pray, Friend, when ſhall the Mgat,. ., 
And Wine come ? 


Zamar, From Ti on « Broom-ſtick. 

Hoſt, Lay br ret EE Don 
Entreat, but theſe Ladies to fit down, and 
Well treatzd, F11 deſire no fayour. 
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da wt oy 56 y gr UT been at graſs? 
to us aiallet/ w ve 
want a boil'd fallet, Monſear? | 
St. Lewis, an excellent Trimming, 


Te may Tipple, and Tipple, and Tippley alt out 
Till ye Wx the pet. Sun face about, 
D'Elp. Away with your drunken Song, have you nothing 
Fitter to eg > Ladies ? | 
Flt. Yes, Sir. 


| D'Elp. Come away with it then. *® 


Hoſt Songs. 
Colig. Moſt excellent i*faith ! Here's to thee honeſt Fellow 
| urdre ax Nay 6g; CRIT G0 
$ to thee aga you om, | 


a V 1 Fay. kJ 1 
D'ye count here by pieces, or oy gt ore 
r, if you'plea 


Hoſt. 11! treavby the head, 
A Crowna head, and you Mall have CX 


hen 2: wn C7 37 


: : 
L 6 84. 7 


ſects bo ali 20 Dc 


Wine as much as yon Whik,- throw 5vow; ram Ads -»ibs. —_— $X' 
Colig. That's lioneſtly ſaid ; -you know my Father Fries; vt iv 2. 500; 


"Tis Monſter Cortaux. 4 07 190 W FS 
Hoſt. Yes, Sir, the famous ccaleiner tatbt rail 0g Yu Fafa vile. 
Coli Well. treat us very well, F11 ſee thee paid. $PvuoD ${ movin; 
Hhoſs. Nay, Sir, AVI ſee my MEgaid7PH waryaft al ml 

B=fore you and [| part. F { OY I09TIE Yr 5 
Colig. 1 do mean W{Gp honeftFviend; * ye s 12 wort , 

Speak not a word to theGentlemen, for then © © (el way 19H Tr 

You quite diſgrace, Sir, your moſt Humble Servant dn you vet | 
Hoſt. Mum, a word to the wiſe is enoupgh;7c1 7 Nun 1 92 NF 4 
Coli. Come; come, jo wines the Cap Of Briipes 12 wort , 

You laſt ſpoke of? FT: EY off Hd bled « 300% 24 b wu 14G 


Hoſt. Here at hand, Sir. y WikWwhdo iy Helmer:; » 2 5 i 
This, Sir, is my Creſt» 7 Guts) 43 510 on ) thts 2uge 2%: TJ 


D'Elp. 'A very improper one for a-marri'd Ag $1: "” ; is! D 
Colig. Yes Faith MU troth!” he' Nould"have horns, ha, | 7 ha. - 

. Hers to ye, noble Captain, a very good Jeſt" Tv 93 
As 1 am a Gentleman, - -/* 5 Mt 4-381 _ to ail 5 ,buoirt 2mo9 
D'Elp. 1 thank you "lr ! an iuncan tal art 242 wor Hook yr I ws 
Colig. Methinks you are melancholy, Sir. 5d c/ fs oil of 
Lamar. Not I, Sir, I can affvre you : Ladies, "how! 1 agrearlt A aan 

. Like ye the ſport ? af '6ddColation, -but well contriy'. "07 71 24 X*Q 
Fran. The contrivance is all in all. Ig 2 7:4 21514 
Maria.” What makes my Brother kneel, look, "wy aſſeoor *4 408 
Colig. Here's a health to our noble Colonel, G02 © Bog ot: ::911 roy Ul 


Gentlemen, ye ſee *tis a good one 1 7" v Lad 907 : ybeor in'! 


D'Elp. Yes, and a large.one, but if both Arink i it, 
How ſhall we lead your Siſters home?” 
Colig. No matter, hem : here tis, rm a hy Naculum, 


Come, come, a Tan yarns th 

D'Elp.” Has pos'd ws Oo ne Hoſt 
Hoſt. That's as ok og on yen ye here, Sir. 

The lining of my Caf ſonething.” y nA 
Lamar. Faith this anc © nlook'd for. | 't 
D'Elp. *Sfiſh I think all his apparel is made of commendable” pore 

Stuff; has he not Ginger-bread-ſhoes'en * ? Ai. 4 BW WE 200) & 
Hoſt. No truly, Sir : *tis ſeldom call'd for in a Tavern, 

But if ye calld for a Diſh of Pettitgts; "Twere 

But plucking off m e's Buskins. ad | 
Fran. Well ft than wy, 797 K9 2.000 
Colig. *Stoot, 

Quic Y, Sirrah, O' © Of, 


La US ' ans 
. Hd - S ® : \ 


f- 


Him” {i Chithber-Pot? ," 12d Ge {ls 421 


206d OV ati) WAR 5543 Of : 


Hoſt. Here, Sir Sr, you for i ferves far « good apple 17107 ago 0 294 
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Feathers * 


WE VTALY AN 


Feathers in't. This wor't do, doyer-worſt 1 Ae 1 0% Hh | 

Gallant, he = Je 3 a what ye pleafe. of: how + | ay ee er 
Colig. Nay I've no need on't, Faith thou artaibbevelils” 149 4 er 21 

Fellow : Here's mine Hoſts health, Gentlemen, | w 


D'Elp. Could you procure theſe Ladies how of Cream, 
vir, this will ſhew.your Maſter- pre 66 
Hoſt. 'Tis the only Weapon 1 fight at ; look ye 
Gentlemen, the Thunder-has melted my word i in the Scabbard, 
But 'tis good, taſte it. 


. D'Elp. Thaſt my Verdi& to be the-wonder' of Hoſts, ,+5- . 

Shalt have a Patent for't if I have any PivTs! mad 9644+ 

Power at Court. Ht oy 20 bu / 
' Lam, This is excellent, Monſieur Culigni, PRI | 

PII pledge you his health now. nb 3813 204 . 
Colig. Why, Sir, would you not have it otherwiſe ? + 417} yi et 144 
Lam. What if 1 would not, Sir 270.5 vi: I gnttwve wil mutant "ont 
Colig. Then I would have made you, Sir. 1s) ro on ab uo 3691 1 4111. 


Lam. Nay, now tart down, prethee flpupy ->: kb no? «\g aus | 5; 
Or riſe and take thy Hoſts Wits,to dance. "Efoligns falls heros 
Colig. So 1 can,Sir,for allyov Tt 
Fran. Lord ! how ſoon © drunk! ——_— 
Hoſt. Why I told him he oe drink as mach ax hovegnbh;e 37 "25 | 786 4 
And ye ſee he las claw'd ir, | L 41 283t en ve-F2 104 
D'Elp. Prethee, honeſt Friend, play alaDany OS n5fo Lo vib 
Come Faith, Ladies, let's be merry. Alm» 244 10d 30 
Mari, As Crickets, Come, Siſter ! OS f mv 
Lam. Some ſay the World is r full of boles | 
Play that Friend. | 19 
Fran.. 1, do, do (though the Tune and Song be very witty wh 27,40 
And old) "the Dance is very pretty and new, 20 4 


The Darce; | « 


drunk. 


Fran. Truly F'm very weary. KO1* 11 14: 

Lam, We'll ſlit and repoſe. FC aogrobiu'l 

Mar. O Lord, Siſter, you knoghe'Ball is to-night ; SS) 

- We mult go home firſt, to adjuſt our ſelves, 

D'Elp. We'll wait on you, Madam. Fellow 5 ' -Þ Cie: 

Hoſt. 1 dare not, Sir, this Gentlemag has pores po —_—_ | 

D*Elp. Well, come then, La Friend, have you'a-care Jahan 101 
Ts | 2A "LEE: DER! Lam. Pruts Mar. 

Hoſt. 1 ſhall, Sir, ni 


A moſt ſpecial care, Fll warrant ow 

P11 firſt get him out of the way, to fleep himſelf ſober. " 
Colig. What would you have, Friend ? | . NN 

Prethee reach a Pillow, ; | & 2% 
\Hoſt, Troth you have pos'd me now, Sir x, | Ts. | 


1%- *, Kh; ry 


.  "—_ l 
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Bat ifyov!l riſe, . it your ſelf, 
' Come, we'll pI ſhade. 


Come, Il help you. 
Colig. Come, come a long 
Valiant and ſtrong Boys 


hoop, Hey Boys. 
Enter Beaupres, Rellmont. 


| Bell, My Brother, Sif,, is infipitely kind 
| For I have done ealF ans Jag | : 

Beau, And be you infinitely careful too, Bellmont, 
| For there be Tongues ; moſt wicked Tongues.. 
1 Rell. None that dare ever wrong my dear Beawpres, 
. And foray ſelf, - 


you 
rdge py rad gen 
A a Virgi 
That after it Ro alt ehink one free 
From ſlanderons T 


+ * Bell. Yet I may 
____  Since4 will n&er the ray” a 
If it a to all the World a 

"Twill be a foil to &t my Virtues off, 

bo 5 6 any hon 1 have of good 
Or take iis, ore] wig grow 
[| To cape with that fair worth Ponour is you. 
| Beau. 'O thou beſt of Women ! 

Make me not bluſh too becauſe _ 

You did not:underſtand my meaning 
My thoughts were hurri*d and I angry grew 


is; 


Ge VILLAIN. 


to be the only ingp.; a5 


[ Bo, 
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The VILL AFN. 


To think on Mens blaſpheming Tongues 
Againſt © fair an innocence / 

Bell, Who is it, dear Beaupres, that is ſo wrongd ? 
I will or angry too; for we're concern'd 
In all that's good and virtuous, to defend” %em ; 
It were as great a Sin 
To leave a Cauſe, the gods ſhould undertake : 
Nay, they at laſt will bleſs it, and us too: 
For ſiding with it. 

Beaup. It thall be ſtill a——_ 
But, dear Bellmont, after the Ball is done, 
PIl flip into the Garden, pray come to me : . 
From whence we may contrive, * 
How 1 may get into your Chamber. 
You will not ſcrupulous grow, to meet me now 
At theſe late hours of night ? 

Bell. Indeed I ought to be moſt us ; 
Should any ſee't, the cenſure they would give 
(Not knowing what has paſt) my Fame undone, 
And what we after ſay, not be beliey'd. | 

Beaup. I cann't blame your care : 
But here it grows too nice 
Will you not traſt me with your aftions now ? 


I to my ſelf will anſwer all that happens. f | 
Bell. You may command me any thing, | 
Ill do my duty, and not fail to come. [Exen. 
Enter Clairmont and Charlotte. 


Clair. But, Madam, may I never hope, 
By my aſſiduous and moſt humble ſervice 
To gain an intereſt in your inclination f 
Tell me but what you'l have me be ? 

Charl, Your ſelf, my Lord ! 


And think me as I am, 
Too much below your leaſt conſideration. 


Clair, *Twere blaſphemy in any Man to fay ſo, 
And -much unkind in you it 1s: 
But like to Notes, when as they neareſt are, Ys TT; 
And not the ſame 
They ſound ſo differently, that one would think 
Thoſe fartheſt, which with one ſmall turn, 
Agree in all, and frame one harmony. 
Faireſt Charlotte, can nothing, nothing move ye? 
Charl. Yes, my Lord ! 
You do, to tell you freely all my thoughts : 
For I do honour much your worthy Perſon ; | 
But when ye talk of Love, * ps & ; [34.4 < 
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It is by me ſo little underſtood, 
That all the explanation you e'er give 
Will never make me knowing in the Language. 
Clar, Will you then give me leave 
To try your Father, he can better ſpeak, 
And having ſpoken, be better underſtooC, 
By one who is his Daughter, and obedieat ; 
I can't diſlize this Maiden backwardneſs, 
Loth to beſtow your ſelf, without his knowledge. 
Charl. That I eſteem you honourable, 
My- Lord, you now ſhall ſez ; ſince I dare beg 
A Boon; and a ſtrong Boon it is to be 
You Weing young (and as you ſay) moſt 
Call then thoſe virtucs to your aid 
That you are Maſter of, 
And I conjure you by them all, 
That you neer preſs my Father in this buſineſs ; F 
You may command a thouſand hearts, + 
Do not then plunder mine, 
Or make vſe of Authority to force it ; 
"Twill not be worth your owning, if ye do, 
For *twill be broke, moſt miſerably broke. 
Clair. Then *ris averſion, not a Maidens bluſh, 
That makes you thus deny me ! | 
Charl. Indeed you are to blame to call it ſo, 
Lknow'you would not have me lie 
And pay your real with one that's feign'd ; 
My Friendſhip and my beſt reſpets 
You ever ſhall command. 
Clair, It was unjuſt to cauſe me to love ſo much 
When I want wherewithal to-make you kind ! 
But promiſe to be juſt in this, 
Endeavour but as much as cer you can, 
(Since you will have it ſo) 
To love you leſs. 
Thos you going forward, and I going back, 
Perchance at laſt we may much nearer grow ; 
For did I let mine be as now it is 
The Flame of all the World could neer arrive 
To ſuch a Height, 
And I the lighted Beacon 
A Torrent unto ruine, blaze alone. 
Char. *Tis I, my Lord, that muſt complain of Fate, 
That ſee ſuch Virtues.in a mind ; 
So rich a preſent as a heart like yours, 
And have not one, wherewith to.pay the bearer. 
Clair. And mult I ſuffer all this Torment too, 


loving, 


That 


Th VILLAIN 


That you would grateful be, yet ſay you cann't ? 

O ye Gods, forbid Charlotte-to frown upon my aftion, 

And I will ſend ten Thouſand Rivals to ye, 

Were they made &p in one ; 

For they muſt ſure be bleſſed that can gain 

TY affeftions of fo fair a Virgin here |! 

Char. The Gods are juſter, Sir, than to permit, 
You ſhould do harm to what did never wrong ye, 
He ne'er laid claim to what you could call yours. 

Clair. But he has rob'd me of my Souls delight, 

Such Treaſure as the World compar'd to it, 

Would fall fo ſhort of all compariſon, 

As none but Fools would ever offer at it ; 

And yet I cannot blame = | 

To make fo fair a prize of this, 

Who would not Pyrate turn, *gainſt Man and Heaven ? 
Char. O fy! My Lord! 

Spare Heaven, who can revenge its wrongs. 

Clair. Tave tan'e you from me, Puniſhment too great 

For all I hope I ever ſhall commit. 

But, Madam, ſha*nt I know 

The happy object of your Care ? 

Char. When I do find you better temper'd 
P11 tell you, and I hope you'll love him too, 

Clair, PII ſtudy ſtill to pleaſe you if I can. 

Charl. My Lord ! here comes Company. 

Enter D*Elpeche, leading Mariane, Lamarch,Francibel, to them 

Mari. | tear we are too late, : 

*'Twill be uncivil if they have begun. | 
D*Elp. No, no, I'll warrant you. 

* Boutefeu, how doſt Man ? 

Thou haſt loſt the beſt Comedy. 

Bout, I care not, I. ; 

Lamar. Here, Sir, handy dandy, which hand will you have ? 

For I ſee your Worſhip's in a ſcurvy humour. 

Why what a Devil ail: thou Man 
Bout, Prethee, Lamarch, let me alone, 

* I am ferious at preſent. : 
Fran. 1 fear the humour is not Al-a-mode at Balls, Sir. 
Bout. No more is the dreſs of your head, Madam. 
Lamar. .Prethee be not ſo Clowniſh, - , 

Thou wert ſuch a pretty Fellow, hadſt but a little breeding, 

' Bout, Reſt ye merry, Sir, I have other fiſh to fry. 

D*Elp. What the Devil ails he ? ' 

Har. Troubld with the Botts, I'll warrant ye. 

Lamar. The Worm bites ; come Ladies, here's the Houſe. 
Franc. Nay, Sir, we might hear = Houſe by the Muſick. 
2 


Bontefeu. 


TOWN. 


LExit, 


[Exeunt, 
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The VILLAIN. 
ACT IV. SCENETL 


The new Scene of the HALL. 


Enter Clairmont, Charlotte, Beaupres, Bellmont, Briſac, D'Orvile, D'Elpeche, 
Mariane, Lamarch, Fraucihel, Boutefeu, Attendants. 


D'Orvy. (poor and Ladies take your Seats, 
Begin, Muſick. : [Begin the Brawls a little, 

Clair, Madam, methinks this is too grave, 

We are amongſt or ſelves, 

And are not ty'd to this ſame Ceremony. _. 
Char, | am glad you are of that Opinion, Sir. 

I mnch more like ſome lighter Dances. 
Briſ. I, I, Beaupyes can lead you many. 
Clair. But why will not you dance, Colonel ? 
Briſ. Truly I ſeldom do, pray excuſe.me, Sir, 

PII fit and entertain the Governour. | 
Char. What you pleaſe, 

Come, Monſieur Beaupres, pleaſe you begin. 
Beau. Moſt willingly, Sir. 


The Dance. 
D*Orv. Moſt excellent, I'Faith; come, cons, ©:vc not over ſo; 
Some ſingle Dance, any thing, to be doii:p, 
Char. Nay, Sir, pray let them bcgir, ior 1 am oor of wind, 


'*Clair; Madam, you here arc Mitt os ! 

Bout, Come, Madam | I thiak you are 

Weary, Sir. [Boutefeu takes Bellm. 64: of Peaup, band 
Beau, Uncivil Villain,take that. [Strikes him, and leaps to bis Sword,and drams 
Bout. *Sdeath, unhand me, Gentlemen, O the Dog 
Briſ. Away Churl ! ſuch Infolence beforc my Face ! 
D'Orvy. Fie Gentlemen ! thus to diſtarb our mirth / 
Colig. Flic, Gentlemen, flic ! O, if you had ſeen 

That tall Fellow how he thwacks Fidlers, you would 

Flie with Expedition ;  Wiave ye a mind to have your Fiddles 

Broke about your Partes ? 
Fidler. Not we ! we thank ye. | 
Colig. Hang lag, hang lag, LExcunt Colignii and Fidlers. 

- Clair. Colonel, ſecure your Friend : | 

Come, Sir, do you not ſtir from me, 

Have I your Parol you will not 2 
Bout, *Tis hard ! but ſince I ſhalk be worſe confin'd ; 

Yes, Sir, 1 give it you, 
Clair. Come ! let's in, the Ladies are all fled in fear ! 

D'Ore. Nay, Sir, here's one ſtill. 
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Bri. Siſter, what made you ſtay ? You might 

Have gain'd fome Miſchief. 

Bell. I was afraid to ſee *'mongſt their Swords, 

But durſt not leave you ; 

I hope you are not hurt, Sir ? 

Beaup. With nothing but his moſt uncivil Uſage. 
Enter Malignii , 4s 4n the Garden. 
Mal. So, fo ; this does begin to work : 

And I have watch'd the Iſſve with ſuch heed, 

As wealthy Fathers that expe& an Heir 

From their lov'd m_ to own their fair Poſſeſſion. 

I'm ſorry they were hindred from the Miſchief 

That this might have produc'd. 

But time will ripen all, and quickly too ; 

For Boutefeu will ne'er ſleep unreveng'd, 

And tYother hates him too beyond the common. 

So that they*ll find out. ways to at my Withes : 

Now, Love, if ever thou didſt Rhetorick teach, 

Learn me a Language of that moving Force, 

That I may touch the faireſt Bellmont's Heart :: 

I wonder ſhe appears not, for that Wench 

I know will work her to this Evening-Walk.. 

Minutes do ſeem Giants as they run ; 

But will ſeem skipping Dwarfs when ſhe is come; 

Enter Bellmont, Luyſon, 
Bellm. Why doſt thou ſhake ſo, Wench ? 

Thanks be to Heaven, there's no Hurt done. 
Luy. | but, Madam, 1 was (6 "trigbted, 

I cannot hold on: joint [211], 

Pray, Medam, give me leave to go to my Chamber. 
Bil. 1, prithee do ; I dare be here alone : 

I know, if he can get from my Brother, he will come! 

Enter Malignii to ber, 
Malig. O, there ſhe is. 
Bell. Who's there ? Speak ! 
Makg. The humbleſt of your Servants, Madam ! 
Bell, Malignis, what makes you here ſo late ? 

Is my Brother in the Garden ? 
Malig. Not that I know of, Madam ; 

But I came to talk with you. 

Bellm, With me ! *bout what ? 

PII but call my Woman : Zuyſor / i 
Mal.You need not, Madam, ſtraight I'll do't for you.. 
Bell.Pray,good Major,what's your busnefs with me ? 
Mal. Cannot you gueſs? Or have you quite forgot 

The humble Offers I have long ſince made you, 

Of the moſt pure and faithfulleſt Aﬀection, 
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| That Man &er bore to Woman ? 
The ſvit is ſtill the ſame, and I am ſtill 
The miſerable ſame Petitioner. 
"Tis bootlefſs now, I think, for to repeat 
Things I have ſworn ſo often to your Ears 
(For there they ſtopt) and never could get further : 
I need not ſwe:.r how much'l am in love, 
Since all that ſee you die of the ſame paſſion. 
Nor need I tell how faithful I will prove, 
©Since thoſe fair Charms where my Soul is fetter'd, 
Can ne'er be broke by any Rebel heart. 
What ſhould I tell you then ? nothing, 
"Tis not my Que to tell you what I am : 
But humbly here to beg what you ſhould be, 
If not for mine, at leaſt for pity's ſake : 
Sure mercy dwells in you : for *tis in Heaven. 
Bell. How often have [ told you, «/alignis, 
That it was much unfit for me to hear 
Diſcourſes of this nature ? 
Why d'ye trouble me and your ſelf too ? 
A reaſonable Man would have been anſwer'd. 
Malig. Burt reaſon never yet with love did cope. 
* Bell. Becauſe you want it, d'ye think that 1 
Moſt bar my ſelf the uſe on*t ? 0 
'Tis late, and I blame-worthy, - here to hold diſcourſe 
With men alone ; good night, Major. 
Malig. Stay, Madam, for I've much to ſay. 
Bell. To morrow will be fitter for to hear it. 
Malig. No time ſo fit as now : 
Nay, Madam, you muſt not go as yet ! 
Bell, What rudeneſs d'ye practiſe ? 
Do you know who I am, and where? 
Malig. Yes, Madam, very well : 
But I am now reſoly'd I will be anſwer'd 
In ſome things, then trouble you no more. 
Bell, What means he ? Heaven ! 
What is it, Sir, you would be anſwer'd in? 
Malig. 1s it impoſſible you Cer can love me, 
If I ſhould work my honour and my name 
To ſuch a pitch, as they might make you greater, 
Give me at leaſt that hope ; 
For Lovers think that all is poſſible, > 
Pray anſwer, - Could you love me then ? 
Bell. Yes, very much : ; 
For I extreamly love a growing Virtue 
That ſhoots men up to honour and renown, 
But yet my love will never tend that way, 
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That leads to the uniting you-and/L. 
" Malig. Why, is my then ſo odious ? 
_ . Bell, 1 n&er examin'd that ; » y* 
But may be *tis impoſſible, 
There be ſome other reaſons. 
Malig. And is this all the hope you'll ever give me ? 
Bell, All that you ever muſt expe& from me. 
Malig. Then Love dire me : 
For 1 will not die for want of what Þ now can take, 
Bell. Help, help — Murther. [Takes bold of her. 
Malig. Nay, you'r out of hearing, | 9 
This way, or I'll drag ye. 
Luy/. within, Madam, Madam, Madam ! 
Malig. Hell and the Furies ſtop thy throat : | 
The Houſe will riſe, LExit yamning. 
' _ , Enter Luyſon. Y 
Bell. O Wench, 1 have been'frighted out of my wits, | 
That Villain, that damr'd Villain. . Wt . 
Luyſ. What Villain, Madam ? who was here? 
Bell, ——:alignn, the Monſter of all Villany, 
He would have raviſh*d me, 
Luyſ. The gods forbid : 
When your Brother hears or't, | 
He'll ſurely kill him, . 
Bell, *Tis true, therefore be ſure you never ſpeak on't more, 
I too much miſchief fear from what to night 
Has happea'd : come away. 
I ne*er again will walk fo late alone. [Exeunt, 
Enter Malignii. | 
Malig. I'm glad of that yet. [Having over-beard em, 
For *twas all my fear : | 
O this damn'd fooliſh Wench to cry ſo loud | 
The Houſe is up, I hear *em. | [ Draws bis Sword, 
Enter two or three Servants with Lights and Swords. 
Malig. Stand ! who goes there ? what are ye ? 
Serv, O, Major, here was ſuch a noiſe juſt now. 
Malig. 1 heard it too : come let's ſeek about. [Exeunt, 
Enter Briſac balf unready, Servant with a Light, | 
Briſ. What is the matter ? 
Serv. I know not, Sir, I heard your Siſters Voice, 
"Enter Malignii. 
Brij. What is the buſineſs, Major ? % 
Saw you my Siſter ? 
Malig. Not I, Sir, where is Beaupres ? 
Briſ. 1 left him in my Chamber. 
Malig. Are you ſure on't? 
Briſ. I, I, why doſt ask ? ; 7 
| Malig. 
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Malig. Nay, for nothing ; if you left him' 

You may to Bed again, I have been round the G . 
Briſ. I'l firſt to my Siſter's Chamber, | 
Malig. And [ll not ſtay 

Her mind may alter, 

To morrow I ſhall learn all from Zuyſor : 

Plague, had he been parted from Beaupres, 

I could at worſt have put it all on hi 

And ſwore her down, that I had parted them, 

And ſhe for a pretext had then cry'd out. 

F Enter Brifac, Beaup. Bellm. Luy fon. 

_ Briſ. Nothing, Siſter, why did you cry out ? 

Bell, Why, 1 was walking, Sir, to take-the air, 

And ſaw a Man, that ſomewhat frighted me. 

Briſ. You did ill to cauſe this ſtir for thar. 

. Beau, Women are frightful, Sir, ' by night. . 
Briſ. To. Bed, dear Sifter, all the Houſe will riſc. 

Come Friend, to night you needs muſt lye with me. 
Beau. 1 ſhall be too muchy troubleſome, I fear. 
Briſ. 1 know your meaning, | 

Nay, VIl not hinder you; 

But take my Counſel in the place and time. 

What Devil made him offer it to you, 

And to my Siſter goo ? 

Had you two ever any words before ? 

Beaup. Not l the leaſt, 

Not can I gueſs the meaning. | 
Briſ. He was pat on, I lay my Life : 

Methoughts Clairmont did take much care of him, 
Zeau, 1 did not mind any thing of that. 

Briſ. 1 know ſomething more than you think, 

W hich I will have account for ; , 

Beſides he is my Rival. 

Beau, You alſo know 1 love you, Sir. 

Therefore be rul'd by one thar is your Friend ; 

Seek not a quarrel on a groundleſs ſcore : 

*Twill be thought ill : however you do fare in't, 

If he has wrong'd you ever, P11 not ſpeak 

One word to hinder what your honour calls for. 

Briſ. Was affronted one that's very near me, 

And I will reaſon have for what is done. 

Beau, 1 had an Item given me too of that : 

But thoſe that did it were miſtaken, Sir, 

For to my knowledge, he could never wrong her. 

Briſ. i durſt not that—— 

Sean, ] do believe fo too—— 

Sriſ. How comes Boutefeu fo ſawcy grown 


DExit. 


CExit. 
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Before him ? and me too ? * There's ſomething in't. 
Beau. There is fo—— 
But I would not willingly miſtake. Lodo 
Briſ. Nor 1 ; The morning ſhall declare the doubt, . 
Or 1 wear that can find the riddle out. Cs wtf 
Enter DYElpeche, Lamarch. .... ...' // 
D'*Elp. | knew the Fool had ſomething an his head, : 
H* was {© ſullen growa o* th ſudden, 
Lamar. But why he pitch'd upon Begupres ? 
Has ſeen him often on occaſion too, | 
Where he hath behav'd himſelf with honour. 4 
D'Elp. Pheu! That's not it: _ .. | If 0 
Though he be young, he's known a Man of worth... : 
Lamar. H” ſerv'd me almoſt the ſame trick. 
D*Elp. But 1 think there's ſcarce that freedom 
*Twixt Yother and him. ; 
Lamar. *Twas ill and fooliſh in him ——- _ 
O Major, how is't w'ye? | Ine 
You have hardly _ ſeen of late. | 
Malig. You're-happy Men ! nothing to d 
Court [adies, and be fine. YL as 
D'Elp. Indeed your buſineſs now is grea | 
In Winter Quarters there's much ſtirring always. 


Malig. They are:not yet well ſettÞ'd, Sir. 43 OI 
When they are, you ſhall ſee me | oY 
Frisk-and dance, none ſo merry. - | T-. | BEE 


But what was the matter laſt night, Bentſejnen ? 
D'Elp. - ya, _ uy eh, : an 

Why, Boutefen affronted the Colonels Friend Beaupres 

Aud hed « Enock fort. - | Ay ON\T' 
Malig. 1s that all ? reſt them merry blades, 

Thoſe that ſeek work will find ſome always ready. . 
D'Elp. But I am forry 't lighted 'mongſt our ſelves. | a 
Malig. So am I foo, but who can help it? * f 

I'll be hang'd if Boutefex did not hate him - | 

For wearing Starch in's Boot-hoſe Tops. . J 

' Lamar, Like enough: | - bs 

The Gentleman is wondrous moody. 

D*Elp. No, no, he would have forborn there, 

There was ſomething ſtuck cloſer than that. 

' Malig. If you knew him as wellas I 

You would hardly attribute ſo much deſign to him. 

Lamar. 1 dare ſay he never had any in's life ! 

' eMalig. Come, Gentlemen, tis early, where ſhall we walk? 
D*Elp. Any where”: Let's ride about the Works. 

Malig. *Tis done ; The air will do us good, 


Come, Lamsrch, you had rather go viſit 
| H Your 


Your Sutler's Wife I know. — TL 
oF Enter Clairmont, Boutefeu. 
Clair. I cannot hinder any Gentleman, 
But if I might perſwade yan, Sir, _ 
You ſhopld not quit Employment for ſuch T rifles. 
Bore, 7Tis done.! Nor will I ſerve 
Under the Man that-broods him fo. 
. Clair. You know, Sir, Beaupres is a Man of Courage, 
He needs not that : beſides I]1 tell you freely, 
The Injury was great that yon did offer. 
Bout. 1 had ſome Reaſon for®t, my Lord ; 
You may believe I am not elſe fo brutal. 
Clair, Good Captain, tell it me—— 
h Enter Briſac, Beaupres. 
Briſ. Good morning to your Lordſhip, 
Clarr. v5 pu morrow, es 
. Bout, Did you receive the Paper that I ſent you ? _ 
*Brif. did, Sir, and you are moſt Moe.” : 
Bout, I thank you, Sir; my Lord, 1 kiſs your hand. | 
' Clair. Stay-; nay, I can here confine you for ſome time ; 
[Though of Command you have diſcharg'd your ſelf. 
Bout, If it be n't long I ſhall be moſt obedient... 
Beanp. You need not take ſuch care, Boutefeu - | 
+ E ſhall find time to anſwer you. | '_  [ 4þde. 
Bout. I take your Word. ; 
Clgir. Monſieur Briſac, 1 would fain ſpeak with you. 
Briſ. And I did hither come to the ſame purpoſe. ' 
Clair. Pray anſwer clearly to what I ſhall ask. 
* -Briſ. Your Lordſhip nd not queſtion that. 
Clair. Do you pretend to the fair Charlotte? 
Briſ. | love her, Sir, if you call ons peeteping: 
Clair, And do you know ſhe is my Miſtreſs, Sir * 
Briſ. That lies in her diſpoſal—— 
But I do know that you make Love to her. 
| Clair, *Tis well. | ; 
Briſ. But come, my Lord, I muſt examine too: 
Did you ever pen unto my Siſter ? 
Clair. May be I did ? 
Fam not bound to ſatisfe Demands. 
Briſ. And da you think to raiſe that, Sfege,- ; . 
And lay it to my Miſtreſs ? Bo. 
Clair, Colonel, let's uſe few Words: 
1 find we are agreed in what we mean. - 
Briſ. How ſhall we get to be alone ? 
' If theſe two leaves us, ſtill the thing's the ſame : 
} know they will be doing. 
Clair, The place is here moſt fit, for none can ſce us. 
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And I am pleav'd with my Friend, | 
If you are ©, there needs no farther Ceremony. 


Briſ. Yes, pray my Lord, 'is for a Miſtreſs that we fight, 
We'll do it decently, 


Not like the rage that choler works men to. * -. | [Strips, 
Beau. What mean you, Sir ? | | 
Clar. I know b this you underſtand. +" | [Strips too, 
- Beau, Be careful, Friend, of what love, your ſelf : CEmbraces Briſ. 


And where we're both, the World can, never win us. 
Monſieur Boutefeu | ſee, Sir, occaſion's offer d. 
Bout. And you may ſee, Sir, 1 was bufie &'er you fpake. 
Clair. Blind Paſſion is the Mad-man's fate, 
Who ſtrives to conquer Love, by ſhewing Hate : 


Come, Sir. 5% [They fight. - 

Ini. How.he Gy me | | Ay 
cunning at your Sir? .. 

There *tis Pm ſure; TER [Clairmort falls, 


Beau, They will have done before me. [Cloſes with Bout. and diſarms bim. 
Stir not, or I will nail thee to the Earth, | 
How is 16, Sir ? | | [To Brif. 
- Briſ. Well: prethee, look to him, - ; 
I fear he's worſe. . "tv 
Clair. This care is noble in thee, brave Briſac, 
* But comes too late; | "Hi a i; 8 
Heav'n forgive me, I do freely thee, farewel. | L. Dies. 
Bout, What damn'd luck have I.? | SLE. IK 
. Briſ. Prethee, lend me thy arm ; 
Thou art not hurt, I hope? 
Beau, Indeed I am. 
Briſ. Where, dear Beaupres. 
Beau.- In every drop that falls from you, , 
My Soul does. drop a Tear. 
Briſ. Away with grief, *tis Womaniſh, 
Lead me to the Houle, but ſay you found me ſo ;- 
Relate not you were with me in the bugneſs, 
There is much danger now that he is dead. 
| _ And would you have me leave you ſingle 
In any 
Briſ. '\W ch will your ill avail me ? 
You being free, you will .be abler far 
To do me good. 
Beau. Out of that hope I will obey yo Sir, [Excunt. 
. Holſt and Colignii baving ſtood , and ſeen ati that paſt. 
Hoſt. Here's fine work 
This is your fault, I would have rais'd the people. 
Colig, Why, I did think'they had been 1a drink ; 
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By men in drink, but they did-no hurt, 
Only kick%d ſome Fidlers, and ſo forth. &.- INN 
Hoſt. You told me . 1h.4"T9 C00 
mama they werein jet; © Sokg Bana 
Here's fine jeſting, marr | Fries Clai 
Kay, he's gone, cold as Ls | p ( Hl. yes. 
_— Why, let him go, *twas none of our faults, 
""m he ha” look'd bett "x hint | 
per 7 *Alack, poor Ge  e4697"'1 1019769 90 
Who were the other three' that at vent away ? | wich: 
Colig. I ſaw no body; I, 
Are you mad ? will you "ſay you faw any body, - 
* And make your ſelfa Party - | 
oft. Ha' you Law for what you ſay ? hh 
-— Cvltg." Yes, marry, have 1. 
Fa. \ Tint | be ſay I have ſeen no body this two days then... 
ont . | 
So. meg th then => never recover the reckoning of ___- [Ade 
Biff" But who ſhall we ſay hurt him ? eu 
Ft s Why, ſay he hurt himſelf upon Chance-Medley. 
Weil, do you look to't ; Pl1 fay what you bid me. 
Then be ſure you ſay, you ſee him hurt himſelf. 
cal We kad better be gone and {ay nothing. 
Entcy two or three Servants. ; 
Serv; Who are ye ? i 
-Colig. We ? why, we are-men as you are. | 
-\S&#&. How long have you been here ? 
Hoſt: Not very long. 
Colig. Yes, but we have : what then ? 
Serty, Were you by when this Lord fel! ? 
' Hoſt, We were by when he {wrt himſelf 
"With *Chance-medley. 
Colig. Honeſt Friends, this Fellow lies: 


; Wecame juſt when he had hurt himſelf. 


Serv, How's this ? how's this? _ 

Come, come away with them, ! 33509, 

Here's backwards and forwards ; 

The Governour will bave the truth out of ye, 

PU warrant ye ; | 

Come, help Sirr ah to lift the body. [Exermt, 
Enter Charlotte, Bellmont. * ON 10 

"Char. Hold, hold, Bellmont, *tis now my part 

To hay the treaſure out of all my Tears, | 

*T was not your Rhetorick, but *twas he that gain'd 

The full —_ of the keart- you ſpoke for, 

And 1 will drown this Houſe in ſuch a floud 

Shall ſpeak my paſſion, ' and how much1 lov'd, 
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Bell, O, envy not my Eyes this mournfyl eaſe, |. : 
Who elſe would burſt ;, Poor Brother © - © ha Oh Flag 
Char. O my Briſac, "if thou ſhouldit leive ime now: | ns 
How ſhould wander in the dark of Love? vir : 
No Ghoſt without a Tomb ſo miſerable.” . - * | 
| Sell, Whilſt there be hopes 
Why ſhould we deſperate grow, 4 Tp7 
And throw our ſelves into this'Sea of grief | 
Before the Veſſels ſunk our hopes are ſtor'd'in ?- *' 
Chart, Hold heart a little, for I would not tbe: 
Inconſtant in my dying, 
Fde live to love him, tilt he did leave me. 
Belt. 1 hope your loves may laſting prove/” 
And interchang'd remain ſo hexe, : 
And that this ill-logkd chance is-but'® Seene © 
To repreſent what you at la& maſt ſuffer; 
He or you, leaving th'other here behind,” 
Char. Heav'ns take me firſt, then order-me to guard ts 
Him from all 11], ”, | . 
Bell. .Come ! ! dear Charlotte, | : 
Let us-enquire with haſte 
The Oracle of our enſuing fate 
Which by this time the Surgeon here can give us. 
Char. Propitious be, O Heaven! 
Enter D'Elpeche, Lamarch. 
Lamar. $0 is our Colonel too, - 
I fear he'll follow. LE DITV7. > 
" D'Elp. The Heavens forbid: = ' | bop a 
Yet if he ſcape his hurts, , » 
I doubt it may go hard with him at Court, 62 0 
Knowing th? others greatneſs. | 
Lamar. I hope not, "0% V1 —__ 
His Services may ſomething plead for him : 
Beſides we hence can make his way” 7 4 9th imo 19 1 —_— 
To ſome ſecurer place (having mare health)" | "er , > 
Till he has got his Pardon from-the King. 
D*Elp. 1 would do any thing to ſerve him, "0h 
Come let's go ſee how things are——,-- * 1,9 CExeumt. 
Enter Guard, Colignii, Hoſt. +) 10 I 9, 
Guard, There, walk you:gwo there,” tillthe Governour cohes;” LA 8 
Come Gentlemen, we'll lock *em in——" 7 F ots 10} 2M "CEx\ Guard. 
Hoſt. So now we are in a-fine pickle, TP". TG VO 
* This comes of your Ghance-medley, | Irf2 3f Led -1 
A Medlar cloſe thy chops when thorn'rt dying, 
Indeed, Squire, I mean that they call a 5 pgs 
Is this your Law ? 
f could have found out a better _ 
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| Trick of Law my ſelf than this. 
Prethee ! what a ſimple Fellow this i is, 
| REIT the Low cunts ootines thank eatAj | 
_ - #oft, Why, run away, when we firſt ſaw what came on't: + , 
For he that runs away, they ſay, has the Law on his fide. 
Colig. Why, who the Devil. wodld &er have ſaſpected, 
That they ſhould take two civil men Priſoners ? 
Hoſt. You faid juſt now that I was a ſimple man, 
But Ile be judg'd by all this Company, -: 
Who is the ſimpler fellow, you, or 1. 
Colig. Vie not enter into the Liſt of Compariſon 
With any below my own rank. 
Hoſt. 1 muſt be a rank fool then | 
But pray heark ye me, what muſt I ſay ? 4 


& - For 1 ſhall be daſh'd and baſh'd at the Governours. queſtion,” 


For all he's an Aſs, yet he has ſome pretty conceits | 
As they call it in the Law. . 
Colig. Why, - mark me well ; 
We are not ſufpetted to have done the thing our ſelves. 
Hoſt. 1 think nor. 
No why ſhould they? | ir dock Lats 
C He that ſu wrongfully dot elf wrong, 
For iter flies ace paprivg-Non erers face. 
Hoſt. True, like a man that piſſeth againſt the Wind. 
Cok 'Why, then all-that we ſhall be asPd is, who we ſaw there ? 
Ho. Very good, Sir, and you ſay you don't know. 
Prethee peace 3 never heard ſuch a haſty Fool, 
_ Why, I only only tell you, what I will ſay my ſelf. 
Coli look ye ; there you make your ſelf a party again, 
They? Fein?! you but diſſemhle and won't tell. 
_ Why, what ſhall I ſay then ? 
. Why, 'name any body, and then let them clear 
Them elves as well as they can. 
Hoſt. Pray tell me who you'l name ; Fo we mult not name 
The ſame man ; you muſt name one, and I agother. 
.Colig. O no, no, we muſt both name the Tame men, 
Or elſe they'l catch us tripping. 
Hoſt, 1 the ſame men we muſt agree on, 
But you ſhall name one (as I'ſaid) and I another. 
Colig. Why, Fle name Monſieur D*Elpecbe our Gueſt, 
Becaul he pawn'd me for the reckoning. 
}. . Squire, *twas your own fault. 
Cole I, I, buthe mi _ have choſe whether he would or 00: 
But who will you name 
Hoſt. Marry E*en Monſieur La Rock, 
That put me out of my Tenement, . I thank him. 
Cohg. He's a cunning Fellow: 
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' But no Matter; Fa&a eft Aleh——  - 
Said Ceſar when he leap'd a Ditch. 


' - A Herſe ſet out on the Table. | 


_ . Enter D'Orvile, Attendants, La-Bar. 
D*Orv. This Obje& is fo cruel, that it calls 

Tears from a Saldier's Eyes ; | 

No Scythian but would weep 

To ſte ſo fair a Worth nipp'd in the Bud. 

Lab. H* was my Noble Patron, yet my Grief 

Suffers Encreaſe, becauſe | was not with him : 

I might have hindred this, 'or fallen tao. 

But pray, Sir, let's learn the perfe& Truth: 

- D'Orv, We wili endeavour it. .-- . 

3. Enter D'Elpeche, Lamarch. - 
Monſieur D*Elpeche, you're welcome ; Fo 
And you, brave Captain ; ſee, your GerraPs kilFd, 
And your poor Colonel mortally wounded. 

D'Elp. It grieves us much ; 

How came this Accident ? 
Dory. We cannot tell ; 

But Death did ne'er * 

Play for a fairer Prize, and win both Stakes. _ 

Here's two can give Account, they ſaw the Buſineſs. 

Bring thoſe Fellows here. | 

Speak, Friends, how did this Buſineſs happen ? 

Col. And pleaſe you, Sir, they came into the Field, 

Pluck'd off taeir Doublets, and they were run through. 

: Hoſt, Yes, an' pleaſe you, 

With Chance-medley, I faw it. 

D'Orv. How, Friend, Chance-medley £ 

I know not what thou mean'ſt. | 
Colig. Sir, he talks like an Aſs, 

Mind him not. | | | 
D'Orv. But you that can talk wiſer, what ſay you ? 
Col. That they all drew and KHPFd one another, 

The Iron Age methoughts was come again, 

D'Or. Sirrah, leave off your Poetry, and ſpeak to th* Matter ;; 

Who were the others that were there / 

Two Swords —— . 

And yet Briſac ts home. | 
Col. An't pleaſe you, Sir, Monfienr D'Flpeche 

Was there for one: ; 
Hoſt. And one Monſieur la Rock for another. 

D*Elp. Who, I ? What a lying Slave is this! 
. It is not half an Hour fince we roſe. | 
D'Or. Sirrah, are you ſure this Gentleman was there?* 


99 oo _ _ ne'er >" 
u art ; upon my Faith, Sir, 
| | nm not been abroad before 
= This is my firſt flight hither. 
Lamar. 1 can aſſure you, Sir, I lay with him, 
And what he fays is Truth. 
* * D'Oro, Let their Landlord be fetch'd, PII ha this examin at : 
And yov, Sir, who did you ſay was there ? 
Hoſt. Monkheur La Rock. 
DOrv. Whos that ? 
Hoſt. H' was my Landlord lately but. he tarn'd me out 
-* Of my Tenement moſt baſely and ſcurvily, 
D*Orv. How came he hither ! He's.no Man 0'th' Sword. 
| Hoſt. 1 know not I, but there he was. . 
And you pleaſe to give me my Oath, F'll ſwear*t preſently, 
And then let him ſay what he can for himſelf. 
D'Orv. Have a care I catch you not lying, - 
Enter Cortaux. 


Monſieur Cortaux, welcome: 
Saw you theſe Gentlemen this Morning ? 
Cort. Yes, and pleaſe your Honour, one is my Gueſt ; 
But they both lay together this ſame Night. . 
What aiPſt thou, Man ? [Colig. winks, aud pulls bim, 
D*Orv. How fay you, Sir, to this? - ; 
Colig. Why, my Father's mad, or elfe miſtaken. 
Cort. Thou art mad, I think, to. pinch me ſo. 
D'0rv, Sirrah, you "Rogue 1 { [ll have you to the Whipping-Poſt, 
And your Companion too, 
If I do find you wilfully tripping. 
Hoſt kneels. Hold, Sir, ll confeſs rather —— 
Colig. What will you confeſs, that you are an Aſs ? 
D' Orv. Peace, Sirrah, 
Hoſt. This fi ly Fellow here and I combin'd, 
To accuſe Monſieur Fray,” and Monſieur La Rock, 


Colig. Oh-humane F how-weak thou art ! 
-D'Orv. Your humane Frail ty ſhall be try 4d, Sirrah. - 
. Away with them ſtraight, 
- Let them. be ſoundly laſh'd. 


Cort, O Mercy, Sir ! he is my Heir. 
D'Orv. You might have bred him better. 
Hoſt. Yes, { he might ; nay he ſhall be whipp 'd for Company ; 
That's my - lb ws. 's Chance-medley = you. _ 
LExennt Colig. Hoſt, and Cortaux. 
D'Orv. "Tis time, Monſieur La Bay, muſt find this out : 
May be the Colonel : at laſt may tell us : 
But I dare ſwear that he was fairly killd. 
Lamar, 1hope there's none will queſtion that, 


- 


Since 
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Since our brave Colonel was there engag'd. | 
La-Bar. There's none will queſtion his fair honour, Sir ; 
Yet I would gladly know \ | : 
How [| have loſt my Patron now, and why. 
D'Elp. & is moſt reaſonable, 
D'Orv, Come, Gentlemen, this body ſhall be laid 
Where all our duties fitlier may be paid. [Exennt. 


ACTYV. SCENEL 


Exter D*Elpeche, Lamarch, Surgeon. 


D'Elp. UT are there no hopes lefr ? 
Surg. Nbane, but in Miracles, his Liver is quite pierc'd, 

And ?tis a wonder he has not bled to death already. 

D'Elp. But that is ſtopt ? 

Syr. Stopt, alas, Sir, 
To give him time enough to ſay a Pray*r or two ; 
He cannot laſt an hour. 

Lam. Trdft me, 1 am much griev'd. 

D'Elp. And ſa am I, he was a worthy brave Gentleman ; 
Come, les's go take our laſt farewel, 

Briſac 14id in bis Bed, DYOrvile, Beaupres, Bellmont, 
Charlotte, D*Elpeche. Lamar. 

D'Orv. How is it, Sir ? 

Briſ. The Surgeon beſt can tell, 

D'Orv. May we not learn the full of all this buſineſs ? 

Briſ. A difterence I had with the General, 
What would you leatn more ? 
Pray, Sir, reire, and take the Company with you, 
Pm weak, and have ſome buſineſs - 
I fain would end before I go. 

D'Orv. Religion does forbid that we ſhonld trouble you, 
Heaven grant your Pray*rs, and make ye happy, Sir. 

Briſ. 1 thank you, Sir ! Nay, Friend Beaupres, ſtay you here 
And, you, Siſter, do not leave the room. 
Governour, may [ entreat the preſeace of yaur Daughter ? 
"Twill be my laſt requeſt. 

D'Orv, Moſt willingly ! Charlotte, ſtay you here. CEx. D'Oty. 

Briſ. Adieu, dear Friend, 1 ſhall not ſee you more ! 


Lam. May all your hopes yon proſperous, 
e { Ex. Lam. 


LEx, 


I cannot endure to ſtay and fee you thus ! 
And 1 muſt leave you like a Girl, 
Blind with my Tears : | 
I wiſh I could but do you better ſervice. LEx. D'Elp. 
Briſ. *Tis now too late, and yet I thank you for your wiſh? 
ET Beau, 


"TITTY 
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Beaup. O Heaven ! muſt we then part ? 
Curſe on my Hand, it was too-flow, 
Briſ. Blame not a thing that did fo puuch ; 
Alas, we were all born to die ! 
And it we do anticipate the Time 
That bearded Elders languiſh in, : we.*ſcape 
A thouſand Miferies that they have ſurely ſtoop?d to, 
Death is a Eug-bear never fear'd when known : 
Weep not, dear Siſter, I will leave you one 
Shall be a Brother{ and a kind ane to you : 
Will you not, Bedupres 7 
Beaup. You cannot doubt my Love to all that's yours ; 
But I will not diſlemble now the Tie | 
I have upon me, to be ever kind. 
Shall I have your Pardon ? 
I would have told it you ere long, 
But hop'd for better Opportunity 
Than the ſad Fates allow me nov. 
Briſ. Whate'er it be, I do forgive thee freely ; 
For I dare ſooner doubt my being happy, 
Than that thou Cer didſt wrong me in thy Friendſhip. 
Beaup. 1 am her Husband, Sir. 
,Briſ. That merits more my Thanks than Blame, 
For it was to thy dear Arms I wonld bequeath hey, 
Bellm. Heav*n meant me not ſo great a Bleſſing 
To have you living, and this bounteous Gift. "PK 
Briſ. I give her to thee, Friend, with all my Heart. 
Uſe her well for her poor Brother*s ſake : 
And, Siſter, be yon ſtill to him 
Such as may make him in you love his Friend, 
His poor departed Friend : 
Sa I hope you two are happy ; 
Now to my Love, and then l die in quiet. 
Bellm, Speak not of dying, Sir, it wounds my Soul. 
Briſ. Ha, what means that Lady, Siſter ? 
She weeps, ſhe weeps. 
\ ©, if thoſe Tears be but for my Misfortune, 
1 will not envy Emperours that live, ; 
But think it greater Glory thus to die, 
Pity'd by tke bcauteous good Charlotte. 
Bcilm. You are not only pity'd, but belov'd, 
Beyond all what the World contains belides, 
Briſ. Mock not my Hopes, *twere a double Death, 
HF now | ſhould but find it otherwiſe. 
Char. May 1 then be believ'd? O my Stars ! 
15. this the Good you have ordain'd me ? 
Shew me ſach Worth, 


[She kneels by him. 


- 


The 'VTLLAIN '67 
To tell me what Pve loſt. 
Briſ. 1 know to leave this World is Death, 
But I leave more when I leave thee ; 
What Heav*'n can I expe hereafter + 
When all the Idea I can cer receive 
Of Happineſs, I here do leave behind me; 
Will you be kind unto my Memory, 
My dear Charlotte ? 
And when your Thoughts do entertain themſelves 
Of me your Servant being gone ; 
Remember then, pray temember often, 
How much your poor Briſac did love you ! 
Charl. You ſpeak as if I did intend to leave you : - 
No, my Briſac, I will not long out-live you. 
Briſ. O yes f 1 do conjure you live, 
By all our Love, and then Tſhall live in you : 
For how ſhould I be curſt of all the World, 
If I deprive it of its chiefeſt Jewel ? 
My Soul ſhall wait upon you here ; 
My Mind does tell me I ſhall bear that Office, 
( For I am penitent for all my Sins ) 
And that will be a glorious Station, | wor 
More than I &er durſt hope for ; - 04 PL 
But that I gueſs I have your Withes for't. ; 
Char. We'll hand in hand unto the other World, - 
And there confirm the Union of our Souls, 
Then ?twill immortal be, and we ſha'n't need 
To fear a fatal Separation. | 
Beaup. Deny us not, fair Maid, thy Company, © "I , 
We all muſt die, and be, I hope, 
Together happy in the other World. 
Briſ. It is not fit any of you ſhovld die ; 
For when you're gone, 
The World will be negletted, and not own 
A Subje& worth a Care ; 
You ſhall not think of leaving one another ; 
Dear Friend, wovld you thus leave alone 
My deareſt Miſtreſs, agd your poor Bellmont ? 
Charlotte in you may ſee what 1 have lov'd ; 
And in her Friendſhip do you think on me. 
Char, Whilſt Memory retatns a Place, | D OT & 
Or Life but Motion giveth to my Heart ; M1007 8 19 
Each Breath 1 draw, and every Bow I make, 
Shall be for my Briſac - 
The Organs of my Soul ſhall frame no Sound, 
But what ſhall echo ſtill my dear Briſac ; 


Maſter of all my Hopes, and all my Joy : | 4 
I 2 Poor 
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Poor fickle Joy, alas, how ſoon thou leav'ſt me ! 
Never, O never to return again / . 
Briſ. And you, dear Friend, when you ſhall ſee that Face, 
That much adored Perſon I have lov'd, 
Pay her the Zeal of all your Friendſhip to me 4 
And, Siſter, as you ever did affe& 

Your Brother, turn that Kindneſs all 
To my Charlotte, and to Beaupres your Duty. . Enter Malig. 
Beaup. Your Maor, Sir, is come to take his leave, | 

Malig. Heav'ns bleſs my Colonel ! how is't, Sir ? 
Briſ. O Beaupres, come hither, I had forgot to tell you , 
But | grow woudrous faint ; 
Have a care of Malignis. 
Oh Charlotte, your Hand, for I am going ! 
Farewel, farewel, I can no more. [ Dies. 
Beaup. Farewel the Thoughts of worldly things ; 
| What are the Pomps of greateſt Kings, 
But empty Tities State foreſhow, 
Idols, we make, to which we bow ? 
Nothing thar's certain here below, 
But Death, and certain that we know. 
How glorious is the Fabrick, when, 
NI to the Maker likens Men | 
But this the cleareſt ever was, 
Retain'd the Brittleneſs of Glaſs. 
Bellm, Through which we ought to ſee how fair 
Are Bliſſes that Eternal are ; 
Led by Perſwaſion of our Blood, 
We here expett a certain Good, 
And frame onr beſt of what is worſt ! 
Since by great Heav'n the Earth we curſt. 
Char, My Thoughts to Heav®n their Wiſhes ſend, 
And to Heav®ns will in Rev'rence bend ; 
Leave tempting me, thou diſmal Care, 
Miſtreſs of Ruine and Deſpaur ; 
The Strings of my poor Heart, Pm ſure, 
Are not ſo ſtrong they can endure 
This cruel Weight : then be thou gone, 
And leave my Love to act alone. 
Beaup. Maiignii, ha, canſt thou wy * 
{ ſhall enzmour'd-grow of what I could not love before. 
Bellm. Poor Major, what have we here loſt / 
Mal. 1, Madam, the World can yield no Recompence for this. 
Char. He bad us have a Care of him dead ! 
Sir, remember, pray, to do it, as you love 
Your dying Friend, O my Soul ! 
*Fhat I can live to ſpeak hipn, 1p E She ear 
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Malig. Alas, my Colonel took Care, you ſee, at 1 
For me, unworthy me : I ſhall grow bliad with Grief, 
Beaup. Come, Major, help to lead theſe Ladies forth, 
And call me now your Fri 
Since he commanded hath his friendly Tie. [Excunt. 
Enter D'Elpecke, Lamarch, Boutefev. 
D*Elp. *Tis ſtrange we ſhould not learn 
A perfetter Account of all this Buſineſs. 
Bout, Cannot Beaupres inform you ? 
D'Elp. He ſeems as ignorant as we, 
Lam. And I dare ſwear he is {o: 
You two, I hope, are reconcild. 
Bout, O yes, the General did it this Morning. 
D'Elp. How ? this Morning ! why, were you with him this Morning ? 
Bout. No, not I ; who ſays I was; 
D'Elp. 1 did underſtand you {o. 
Bout, I was miſtaken, fo were you too ; God b'w'y*. [Exit, 
Lam, What the Devil's this ? 
Hey, paſs and repaſs, this Fellow grows ſo ſubtil, 
He'll have his Brains beaten out *ere long ; 
He's like a Mad Dog, ſnarles and bites at every Body. 
D'Elp. I, and no body knows wherefore ; 
Sure his Brain's addle, 
Lam, Nay, that it was ever ſince I knew him ; 
But h's much alter'd; I uſed to be 
An honeſt plain blunt Fellow ; 
Now ſo capricious ! out on't ! 
D'Elp. Who cares /—— but to our Buſineſs : 
Who doſt thou think will carry now the Regiment ? 
Lam, There is much talk of young Beaupres ; - 
Though it of Right belongs to Malignii. 
D'Elp. He's a Man that has no Friend, _—_ 
And, Pm afraid, deſerves none : 
Yet he will buſtle hard before he loſe his Right : 
The other's a worthy Youth ; 
Though I dare ſwear he will not much ſeek for it. 
Lam, 1 love him for my Colonel's ſake, 
H* was his faithful Friend. 
D'Elp. It ſhall be ſtill my Study how to ſerve him. 


O Major! how is't, Man ? [Enter Malignui, 
Ha, weeping! why I thought thy breeding in the Wars 
Had dry'd that Fountain vp ; 


Yet truſt me it does become thee ; 

I ſhall &en bear thee company. 

Lam, We have all loſt a worthy Man ; 

But Fate has calld him to a better Place. 
Malig. I hope fo. 
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Lamar. This may prove well for you : | 
You are the next in place, for to ſucceed him, we? 
eMalig, It never can prove well, + 
I having loſt ſo brave a Colonel ; 
- But Gentlemen let me entreat, 
You will to morrow morning order give ' 
That a!l your men draw up together 
Without Saint Dennis Gate, and there receive 
Some further orders, 
D'Elp. We will not fail. 
Malig. O ! Fhad forgot to tell you, 
(My grief doth overwhelm my memory) 
Young Beaupres is married to Bellmont, 
The Siſter of our late Colonel, 
Here privately, ſince that they came to Town. 
D'Elp. Did Briſac know ſo much before he dy'd ? 
 Malig. Yes, yes ! but not when they were marry'd, 
He had bequeath'd her in his Will to him, 
And with her all his Fortune. 
D'Elp. "Twas noble Friendſhip in him, 
I wiſh them joy and happineſs. 
Lamar. What rumor's that, about Beaupres Succeſſion ? 
Malig. 1 know not, I, nor care not. : 
D'Elp. 1f there be any ſuchrreport, 
It ſprings from this occaſion ; 
Beaupres did, when his Uncle loſt his Life, 
Pretend unto this Regiment ; 
But young Briſac 
Had then the promiſe of the firſt that fell, 
For ſome brave Action he had done ; 
When Beaupres with him join'd in all, 
As being long Comrades, forc'd it upon him, 
And would not once diſpute it, 
You ſince have ſeen he ſerv'd a Volunteer, 
And would have no Command amongſt us. 
Lamar. Something I knew before ; 
But was not quite ſo perfe& ia the ſtory. 
We ſhall obey your laſt Commands : 
Adiev, Major 
Malig. He ha' th* Regiment, ha, ha, ha, ha ! 
I, ſo he ſhall, that's my good Boy, make much on't: 0 
Soft, ſoft ye Fools, I have rods in piſs 
For him, and for his curious Minx, 
She us'd me ſweetly ; well, I muſt not truſt her, 
She knows I ain a Rogue, 
And ſeeing me grow great with him, 
She may diſcoyer our laſt Evenings walk. 


CExit D'Elp. Lamar, 


How 
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How-am I now beſet with my own Plots ! 
That Fool, Boutefeu, and he, for ought I know, 
May grow to a right underſtanding : 
Ha ! what becomes of me then ? I have it, N 
And each on th'other ſhalt ſecure my fate: 


Charlotte, beld on a Bed by Marianc, Francibel, D'Orrville, 
Charl. Pray, Sirs, let me go, you uſe me too unkindly, 
I neyer did any of you ſuch wrong, 
D'Orv. Take comfort my dear Girl, y 
Thy Father begs it of thee, 
Charl, Why, I did beg of Heaven, and that was deaf, - 
Deaf to my zealous Prayers ; 
PI1 never pray agen : but I wilting 
My felt into his bleſt Society, 


_——_ S - N G. 
Bells were rung, and the Maſs was fun 
And all was for my Billy, Ws 
An. all my Friends my death had ſworn, 

I would have none but Willy, 


Hey, ho ! break thou fooliſh heart ; 
Why doſt thou throb, and ſnub 
Like Girls that are whipt ? 
Indeed I could be angry thou art ſo long a breaking, 
Fran. She's much diſtemper'd, Sir. 
Madam, for Heavens ſake take patience to you. 
Char, What man 1s that / 
Fran, It is your Father, Madam ! 
Char. O pray, Sir, be gone : alas poor Man ! he weeps too. 
Is it for Briſac you _ ? nay then, pray ſtay, 
We will all weep, ſhall we not ? he would have wept 
For me moſt bitterly, do not yon think he would ? 
Fran, Yes ſurely, Madam, 
Char. Alas poor Man ! come let me dry. your Cheeks ; 
Truly I take it very kindly of you, that you will weep 
For my Briſac : did you lament my Mother ſo ? 
Would ſhe were with you now to comfort you, and I 
Were in her place. 
D'Ory, Peace, my dear Child, 
Thou like a tangled Bird doſt beat 
And fret thy ſclf to death. 
| Char. Sings. 
Willy was fair, Willy was ſtout, 
Willy was like the Lilly, 
And Willy promis'd to marry ms. 
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” O'” but he could not ; for he dy*d, or elſe he would 
Have kept his Promiſe : was ever poor Maid 
So couzen'd ; ſpeak, were you ever couzen'd ? 
eHaria. No truly, Madam. | 
Franc, May be ſome Muſick may ſtill her Spirits, Sir : 
Shall my Siſter lng , 
D'Orv. I pray let her. 
Fran. Sing, Siſter ! prethee ſing ! 


. Mariana Smgs. 

Lady preſerve the title of your beart, 

And n&er commit ſo raſh a deed, 
As when your Lover doth depart, 

You may not leave off ſorrow with your weed : 
Spoil not what once was thought ſo fair, 
But quench remaining fire with a Tear ; 
[nd bury, when the next does come, 
All ſad remembrance in this Tomb, 


Char. Away, thou art out of tune and ſence, 
If I needs muſt hear Mufick, 
Let it be my wu Boy's Voice ; 
He once could pleaſe me with his melancholy Songs, 
| Pray, let him ng. 
D'Orv, Any thing to pleaſe thee, poor Charlotte. 


Song within by the Boy. 
Beyond the malice of abuſvve fate 
I now am grown, and in that ſtate 
My beart ſhall mourn the loſs it bas receiv/d, 
When of its only joy it was bereav'd ; 
T he Woods with echoes do abound, 
And each of them return the ſound 
Of my Amintor's name ; -alas, be's dead, 
with bims all my joys are fled, 
Willow, Willow, Willow muſt I wear, 
For ſweet Amintor's dead, who was my dear. 
Fran, She's faln into a lumber. 
D'Orv. No noiſe, make the room dark you do convey her to, 


Enter Malignii and Boutefeu, 
Malig. I could not gueſs ſo much before. 
Bout, Pheu ! that can be no reaſon, Sir, 
I never did pretend to her, 
It's true, I've ſeen her often : 
But marrid are they ? art ſure of that ? : 
Aalig. He and ſhe told me fo themſelves, 


[Exeunt. 


I had 


I had _— conference =_ her alone ; | | - 
But what a Rogue am 1 
I was ren ts be ſilent, 
And yet this —_—_ of mine 
It is {6 forward ſtill to do you good. 
Bout... Why, Major, this to me 
If it be ought that 1 ſhould know 3 


Malig. Alas, Sir, it concerns no other Man. 
Bout. And do you doubt my full diſcretion ? 


You and I have ſhll been Friends. 


Malig. And I am ſtill the readi'ſt Man on Earth 
To do yon ſervice, . 
But a Lady's Honour ; 
The Secret, Sir, is none of mine, but hers ; 
And I cannot diſpoſe on't to your truſt 
Without her leave, | 
She ſays ſhe mainly doubts your carriage on't. 
Bout. Doubts my Carriage ? 
I have been truſted before now, 
With half this Ceremony. 
If I can do her ſervice, tell me, 
For ſhe's a yery Woman, 
And I'll do*t; it you wont, chuſe: 
Malig. Do her a ſervice ? 
'Tis to do one to your ſelf, 
The greateſt too that &er your hopes could aim at. 
Bout, Prethee, what is*t, Major / 
You torture me with theſe delays. 
Malig. You never gave a cauſe to young Beaupres 
Why he ſhould hate you fo. 
Bout, Never I till Yother night, 
Malig. P”hevu ! that was only a requital 
To his unkindneſs, 
Im ſure you meant it ſo, 
Bout. I did. 
Malig. But never any thing before ? 
Bout, Not I. 
Malig. Why, then he does ſuſpect 
As much as I am now acquainted with, 
Bout, Let him ſuſpe& his heart out, 
Prethee what is't ? 
Malig. But you will not be ruPd, 
And thiak it is below you thus to ſneak, 
And hide your ſelf for ſuch a Lady. 
Bout, 1 will be rod, I ſwear 1 will : 
T hou ſtill ſhalt be my guide. ; 
Malig. The fair Bellmont does dote _ you, Sir. _ 


cG—_ - 7} 


Pray | 
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Pray what Charms have you made uſe of, 
Thus to enſnare ſo fair a Woman ? | 
Bout. You do not jeſt with me ? _ 4 
Mal: Not I, vr aft 1 
Nay, 1 : gk hold me for a Villain, Loon tos ab os | 
I've done. ' pit 
I knew my fooliſh tongue would be too forward. 
Bout. Nay, you, now you are anking 
But does ſhe love me lo ? 
TI to her ſtrait, 
E would croſs Hell to meet ſofaira Lady; -: | 
Malig. Why look you, Sir, how raſh you are ? 
Take your own courſe, 
This way ſhe'll never ſee you, 
Bout. How then ? dear Major, do youdirett| me, 
eHalig. Can you procure a Fryar” $ habit / 
Bout. Hz———Yes, the Chaplain-of cus Regimentr has'onc, 
He us'd to preach i in; [ can take his. | 
Valig. Do then, ſhe ſhall meet you by the River Ide... 
BeJow the Garden Walk, make jaſte, and ask no queſtions, 
Bout. I'm gone ; Farewel. dear Malignii, pon A 
And if I tiirive, command my Life. T7, 
Malig. Yes, ' think I ſhall command thy Lifeg,', +5 


Or by thy hand be Maſter of Deanyres $. | Y 


Beau, How doſt thou, £Halignt: 7 
What, all alone 
Malig. Sir, I was thinking with my ſelt, 
How grofly I 'have err'd ; 
You han't forgot, I'm ſure, our laſt diſcourſe, 37 
Where you grew angry, about Boutefen. Py. 
Beau, Hang him, rude Slave, | 
I ner do think on him. 
Malig. He was here even now ; 
And the Fool thinks I am ſo much his Fricnd, 
There's nought he cer hides from me. 
Beau, Nis ſecrets ſurely are not worth the hearing. 
Malig. They may concern you, Sir, in time, 
Beau, Me, alas, 1 do defie his malice. 
Malig. But, Sir, there are ſome private hits, ., 
And thoſe but ſeldom ſmart. | 
Bean, If he be ſtout, as I do think he is, 
He will abhor to murder any Man 
That ready is to do him noble reaſon : 
' And if a Coward, 
He will not dare to think ont. 


Malig. Nay, on my Conſcience, he'll n&er murder you z, 


But, Sir, by this I find, you are {till at odds, 
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May be your Lady does it for the beſt. _- 
Beau, My Lady ! what of her ? 
Malig. 1 ay, ſhe, may be, ſooths him up, 
To make you Friends. | 

Beau. She ſooth him up! why, ſhe ne'er ſpeaks to him, 

Malig. Nay, there you are miſtaken, to my knowledge, Sir, 
And he came thence ſo jocund and fo gay : 

She has much power over him ! 
That is moſt certain, Sir.. | 

Beau, What's this I hear 2" Y, 

Malig. But ſhe ſhould chide him, py 1 9100 
The quarrel was very prepoſterous, 

And might wrong ber Fame. 

Beau, "Tis true, tis true : what an Owl am I, 

Not to reflect on that 7 | 

Malig. But he was jealons of your better Fortune. 

Beau, He jealous of my Bellmont ? 

Malig. 1, 1, all the World might ſee that in his Carriage, 
But, why ſhe ſhould conſent to meet 
A Man diſguigd, and privately. 

Beau, I know ſhe will not. 

Malig. Burt if I prove it to you, 
Shall I then be beliey'd ? 
She is the Siſter of my Colonel, 
And now your Wife, whom I have ever loy'd, 
She may ſome indiſcretions now commit, 
Will lie as heavy on her as a Crime. 

Beau, My honeſt, honeſt, Malignis, 
Do this, and tye me ever to thy ſervice, 

Malig. Take you no notice, go, Pl bring ye where 7 | 
You ſhall need no atteſt but from your Eyes — LEx1t Beau. 
So, theſe Trouts a Man may tickle from their Senſes. Enter Bout. 

Bout, I have the habit, Major. 

Malig. Make much on't,Boy ; but keep your Sword about ye 
Under your Coat, in caſe of danger to prevent the worlt. 

Bout. Thanks, Major, for your care : : 


I did interid ſo much | 
Malig. *Tis not my fault if cither of you live ; per Het 
Fall both, and then I'm certain I ſhall thrive LEx. Malig 
aq Enter Bellmont and Luyſon. LU yin 
Belt. Go ſee how my poor Siſter Charlotte dos, /'* \. ,912H. by 
And if ſhe be awake. WA! 
[Exit Layſon. 


Luyſ. I ſhall, Madam. 
Bell. How ſullea is my Fate, : 
Thus to begin in mourwag after Marriage ? - | 143391 140 \ NA 
My Lord's poor h 'over-charg't with grief, - -- [ (1 eu 


And we like Turtles grieve for poor Briſac ? ; 
| © 2 Poor 
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Poor Youth, he was both Friend and Brother ; 


O Major / you are welcome, and I nope, \LEnter Mulignii. 


You have as well forgot the will to lin, ; 

As I have freely now forgot your fault. 

You ſee the frailty of Man's Eſtate, 
And then the ſure account we all muſt give ; 
Come be not ſad, this Counſel I don't mean 
As a reproach, but for your real good ; 

For I do find my Brother lov*d you much. 

Malig. Why did the Heavens create you then ſo fair ?. 

O hide thoſe Eyes, for they would make Fiief- | 
An auſtere Anchorite in love with fin. | 
Bell. You counſel well : 
Hereafter I'}] not move 
This Vail when you ſhall be in preſence. 

Malig. ?T was the good ——_— of your Ghoſtly Father, 
Who now has cas'd my Soul a 
Of a moſt heavy burthen it-ſuſtaio'd, ; 

Bell. Trolj, I do rejoice in your converſion. 

Malig. He told me, Madam, he would ſpeak with you, 
Alone, without acquairiting of your Husband, 

Matter of moment ho pretends it 1s. 

Bell. What ſhould it be ? can you not gueſs, good Major ? 

Malig. Yes, I believe about the difference 
Happen d between Boutefeu and him z 
F have a Letter from him to you. 

Bell. To me ! prethee let's ſee't. 

Mal. The Prieſt has brought him to confeſs his fault, 
But honour will not let him do't to your Lord, 

And you are thought the fitteſt medium now. 
Bell, I wiſh 1 might prevail with them for Peace. 
How is ſhe, Wench * ? does ſhe ſtill ſleep? 
Enter oe wap 
Luy/. No, Madam, ſhe's awake, 
And "tis a woful ſight:to ſee her ſo. 

Bell, 1 will go viſit her. 

Major, I ſhall remember what you told me of, 
And will not fail to meet the Father ; 
But pray where igt? * 

[- Malig. Below the Garden, by the River ſide, 

Bell. Here, Luyſon, keep this Letter ——— 

Malig. Nay, ay you here. 

Layf My Lady will chide, I dare not, 

Flt meet you here anon. 
Malig. What Letter's that, let's ſee't ? 


£19]. 


LEx#. 


Fye, Major, oh here's my Lord-——— [Forces the _Letier from ber, 
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Enter Beaupres, 
Beaup. Who was that juſt now 
Parted from you ? 
Malig. Your Lady's Woman, 
I am great with her ; 
Stay, let me ſee the Letter ſhe has ſtoln. 
e Madam, 
I ſhall not fail to meet you near the Garden, 
By #he River ſide,. and there be obedient, in whatever 
Tou ſhall think moſt fit. Boutefeu. 
Why look ye, Sir, 
Thus unexpectedly I find a way 
To keep my Promiſe with you. 
Beaup. *Tis not his Hand, 
He dares not write thus to her. 
" Malig. Are you ſo perfett in his CharaQter ? 62 ia00l3 a 
Methinks it 1s his Hand. "I 
Beaup. 1 never did believe that he could write ; « 
A ſenſeleſs Brute ; but I grow Fool in Words, 
And idle Paſſion is for want of Deeds. © 
Malig. What Deeds ? "1 
Heav*n guard your Breaſt from evil Thoughts, 
You will not,ſure,conclude that there is harm in this. v 
Beaup, No, no ; meet a Man privately, / 
Diſguis'd as you do tell me, \ ( 
One that durſt wrong me too, her Husband, 7 
Moſt excellent Meaning ſure there is in this : 
©, I could tear her from my Memory ; | 
Nay, tear the Heart that ever did contain 
So baſe a Gueſt, as her baſe Whoriſh Love, | ; 
Malig. Fie, Sir, *tis not ſo bad yet. 
Beaup. *Tis not the Body, but the Mind 
Can ever make It bad ; | | 7 
Pd rather have my Wife twice raviſh'd, if 
Than once dare think the Means how ſhe may aft it ; +4 
But thou art honeſt, Malignrs, 
And know'ſt not half the Cunning of theſe Women. 
AMalig. Alas ! Sir, 1. 
You ſee, Sir, in her Carriage I was cozen'd, 
Nay, her Brother's Eyes were ſeald too, 
And yet that was not ſuch a monſtrous Crime, 
That ſhe ſhould take ſuch care in the Concealment; 
How cloſe ſhe'd prove in Matter of more Moment ! 
Beaup. And I, good-natur'd Fool, 2 I» 
Read it Obedience to my ſtrict Command. | 
Malig. Nay, may be "twas ſo, 
But ſhe's good-natur'd too, 
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And I would have you ſtill avoid all ſcandal. 
Beau, Good natur'd ; ha! 
Come lead me to this fight, 
I'm ſick till I be there ; 
And ſicker ſhall be far when I have ſeen it. | . 
Malig. 1 will not be your guide, | | 
If you miſconſtrue ought when you have ſeen it. 
Beaup. Not be my Guide ? 
Thou ſhalt, "0 » 
Or I will cut your Throat, officious Sir. { On Fr Es; 
Do you pretend to tell me this 
Out of meer Friendſhip ? thinking to ſooth me up 
To low diſhonour ? You ſhould have held your tongue 
If you did mean it, knowing me : 
But now conduct me where I may ſee them both, 
As thou didſt tell me too, 
Or I will cut thy Throat, becauſe thou knewſt not me, 
And yet doſt know her weakneſs.” 
- Aalig. Come, put up your Sword, 
Or keep it drawn ſtill againſt your Friend, 
*T will be no argument of Courage, Sir, 
Nor of much honeſty ; 
I will diſcover all I can unto you ; 
And if you raſhly deal, then blame not me ; 
For I grow mad to ſee your excellent Nature 
Thus Fever-ſhook by a fond Womans fault ; 
But let me ſtill perſwade your wiſer thoughts 
To fly all choler in your undertakings. 
Beaup. I'll do no raſh unſeaſonable a&, 
Without a full Examination, 
That I 11 promiſe thee. 
AMalig. Nay, if you come once to examining, 
You put them to a guard, and they'l defend 
All queſtions you can then but offer to them. 
Beaup. How then ? 
Aalig. Why, as you pleaſe ; 
But Boutefeu is very Cholerick, 
He'll ſcarce endure Examination 
Without the meaſuring of this. 
Beaup. Would there were all my miſchief. 
Prethee let's go, I ſtand on thorns, LExeunt, 
Malig. Come, if I can T will prevent your horns. 
Enter Boutefeu like a Fryer in the Garden. 
Bout, She is not here yet. 
Methinks I look like Fryer Bacon - 
But I-had better been ſtudying what to ſay. ks 
Hang Speeches, I came to do ; ——_ 
- For 
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For ſhe likes me already, then what need I talk ? | OY 


O my ſweet Maligns: ! 
I'Il ſue for thee to my Siſter, 


An t wilt, for this Kindneſs :  TWalks uh and down, 
No Soul i in Love, fond Boy, the World's great Soul. LIT | 
; Enter Bellmont. 

Belim. Moſt Reverend Sir, you ſee I have not faiPd 
In my Obedience to your Meſſage ſent. . 


Bout. Nor will I ever fail whilſt I do breath, 

To be the humbleſt of your Servants Lady. 

- Bellm, Father ! 1 cry you mercy, 
You are not the Man I took you for. - 
Bout. Yes but I am, Lady ; ſee, my Hair is only FF back. 
Enter Beaupres and Malignii, 
Beaup. Hell and Furies ! Stay me not. + 
Bout. Ha ! her Husband, with Malignii too ! 
O Villaia ! I am betray'd ! f 
Have Comfort, Lady, I candefend ye well. 
Bellm. Me ! I know ye not, 
Beaup. But I do you. [Wounds Bellmont. 
Bout, *T'was baſe ; here was the Nobler Mark, 

As I am a Man, and therefore thou 
Beaup. Come, come, ye Dog, thus I can muzzle ye. 
Bout. No, not yet. : 
Beaup. Yes, now *twill do; thus, doubly thus. 

Bout. Had I but done the Deed, 

It would not trouble me half ſo much to die thus, 
Bellm. As you Uid Cer love Heav'n 

Hear me but ſpeak, 

Malig. Madam *tis now. too late. 
Beaup. But I will hear her ſpeak, 

And learn the Truth from dymg Mouths. | | — 
Malig, Then keep them company. ({ Ravts a at Beaupres. 
Bellm. Heav'ns guard my dear Beanpres. ' * 

Beaup. Baſe treacherous Villain Peivptes difarms him, 

What didſt thou mean in this ? 

Hey, Bask, help me to tye this Dog : [Enter Footman, binds bim. 

Come, lead them to my Cloſer, 

There 1 will learn the Truth ; 

This Place is too much open to the Eye, 

Bout. Pray, Madam, 'ere you go, 
Tell me one thing, and then 1 dye in quiet ; q 
Did you cer ſend for me ? 

Bellm, Not as I hope for Mercy ; 
Nor did I till now know you. 


Beaup. Who did perſwade you hither ? 
Bout, A baſe malicious Villain and a Knave ; 
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T find I was betray*d by mine own Folly. 
Beaupres, give me thy hand ; 
As Cer I hope to come at Heayn, 
"Tis Malignss has wrong'd both thee and me, OT I 
And this fair Vertuous Lady. 70.4 NL 100 0 
This, as Pm dying, I am bound to tel]. | [Dres. 
Beaup. What canſt thou ſay to this ? by | 
Malig. I will ſay nothing ; but thou art an Af, 
Thovgh I have miſs'd my Aim. | | | 
Beaup. Convey him, Sirrah, to my Cloſet, - | 1 
And kill him rather than permit Eſcape. ' » TEx, Mal. Serv, 
But O, what Torments of Eternal Hell 
Afiict my murthered Soul ! 
Bellmont, my fair, my dear Bellmont ! 
Could all the Malice of a bloody Rogue 
Tempt me to wound this Breaſt ? ... | 
The Fountain of my Pleaſures ! all my Joys ! 
O, my curs'd Stars ! | 
No Bolt in Heav'n to ſtrike ſo foul a Murtherer ? 
Bellm, The Heavy*ns ſhall ſure forgive thee, my Beaupres, 
HK ever I get thither : | 
For I will be thy Interceſſour ſtill, 
And knowing it was Love too much betray'd, 
I will not grieve to dye thy Martyr ; 
. But when I am gone, 
Belieye my Honour ſtill as fair, | 
And that I ſtill did love my dear Beaupres : © 
Farewel, one Kiſs, fo—— BF *  [Dies. 
Beaup. Ye Angels, take her to your Guardianſhip, 
Whilſt I muſt howl my Fault ſo loud, | 
That Beaſts that hear the diſmal Sound | 
Shall frighted ſtand, and Men with Horrour ſweat, Enter Bask. 
Whilſt they imagine but my Agony. 
O Bask, is he aſs ? here Tet theſe Bodies up, 
Now call the Governour, 
And all thou ſeeſt of my Acquaintance : 
Hark thee one word. < | 
Thus like a Pilgrim 'fore his honour'd Saint, i [Xneels to Bell. Body. 
I offer up Oblations of my Vows ; 
But like a Sinner ſteel'd in Vice, 
1 muſt deſpair the Mercy 1 do call for ; 
For thou art cold, my Girl, my poor Bellmont, 
And though thy Charity to th laſt did blaze, 
It was a Fire will conſume my. Soul. 
My eaſie cozen'd Soul, which ought to loſe 
Its Immortality, ſince it did Reaſon lack ; 
Come, all ye Furies, laſh me from this Sight; 


But 


But now I think oft, this is a Santuary, 
No, I will firſt perform one aQt of Juſtice, 
(That I ſhould talk of Juſtice now ! 
- And then 1 will deliver to your rage 
All that I can of me——— _ | x "88 s 
Yet let thy mercy, Heaven, | 
A me but her ſighr, for my relief, 
er p leaſing fight 
For e did ſpeak forgiveneſs at her Death ; 
And wilt thou uſe ſo prodigal a mercy ? 
- No, my Bellmont, | need no Weapon « for my Death," 
Grief for my fault will ſtop my breath. 
* Enter Malignu gags and blinded with a OY 
twixt two Servants. 
So, ſet him there, 


Ai whes | give the weed, hark y * Cllsſpers. 
He not deſerves a worthier hand. A age: yn' 
What made thee, . Hell-hound, thus abuſe my Soul? | | 

Hadſt thou no pity left thee in thy breaſt ? | 
Yet this ſame ſight would make AeFo wah ; 


| Thou cruel Dog 
Ang: more cruel Fool——— * | ; 
.  Malig. 1 will not anſwer thee, do what thou wilt. : . [Noiſe þere. 
Beau. Away with him to Execution, 
Shear —  CExeunt with Malignii. 
Orville, ro__—_ Lamitch, La-Bar, Le oe L 
« Moſt i. Sir, why, I have call'd you here, oy _ 
bh Aght will belt i hy," han 


_—_ dead ! Pont 2g ina Fryars Weed ! 
» _ You'l wonder more when 1 dare boldly tell you, - 
"Twas I that kilFd them both. | 
mw ———_ og [Bogs | t 
ye crue on, -'T 
, Log ye, ARA pt it ſtraight ſhall find, 
The faily* 6 great, when Pai reſoly'd <GUe:. ©... Ae Er + 
But hear me quietly ſome few moments, | 220 
I promiſe to reſign it then. 
D'Or. Will yon therewith not do fome harm firſt? . 7] 
Not on your ſelf I mean ? pe = 
- Beau. | ſhall not need, he: 
That have fuch killing objefts 'fore my Eyes. , 
' Malig. ©, ©, O'! 
+ D'Or. What Voice is that ? 
Bea. Say, Sir, I beſt can tell you, 
+ fd Voice it is of one 
4 wicked ' me to A miſchief, none but he, | 
W illain as he was, 
7 _ Could .. 
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Could ever give a Birth to. 


| | | Enter Lavin, SY 
| ( +4 O, my Lady ! my dear Lady ! | YO ay wg 4 
| | . Peace, thou fooliſh Woman, | Oe ity a AL 
But. ks is ; a pray, Sir > He ſeems to be wounded. _ Frag Dany pag 
Beaup. That horrid Monſter Malipnu.  - I =_ CNET 
Poor Bellmont, could he behold thy Face, * 
And plot ſuch Ruine t6 thy Lovelineſs 2 


. _— 


- Luyſ. Did he do this ? | oops ears Iu 

H would have raviſh'd her once before i '& Garifen. ke .-— page - 
 Malig. Peace, Devil, Peace. © ; * - I wk Rind \ 
Luyſ. Nay, it ſhall al] out, —_ : «<4 


H'as tempted me {eral tithes to leaye 44 
Some Letters in her Chamber. 

Beaup, | find my Soul's a fleeting after hers, 
'Akd4 you'll have time enough t'examine this.” | | 
See, Sir, the Sacrifice of Inyocence—— ._ (Malig. Hſerver's piere'd with a ſtake. 
Now take my Sword, *tis not in Surgeons Art' - © ; 
To cure the Fraftures of a broken Heart: 


HT SASSY 


Beſides, that Villaia has been duſic here ; CE Ea: 
Forgive me, dear Belimont ; forgive a Crime Re ISS | 
Caus'd by my too much Love—— _ , aa co [Dies 

D*Eh. 1 ever did ſuſpe& that Malipnii, © cel Set nd. 

Terry H” was a ſubtil and a cruel Villain. © © wade + 

1-8 Sir, your. Dopgntl: | 4 

Det r-what of her? © bg 

Lmſ. Is dead! poor Lady, dy diſtratted nith her Grief, 

D'Oyv, | wiſh that mine - a 
'Could do that favourable Office; / wp! | ub 1 n oY 13 
Heay'ns, how have f deſery'q OT IIS _ KT --» FF 
Theſe fad Afflitions ? 4 ents (os 

D'Elp. The beſt of _ and Remedy 1s Paticnte,.. : —_ be yeall e'<S 
Then take it to you, 1323s +20 6ri3 Tet off. au 
Remember Vertue ca 4AM you fort, tcttrs tale ; 22008 ; 'olled » we 

D'Orv. But, Sir, of late Ix Opp =; mot * yiav a ©— 
Vertues Rewards are flow, es "oo pq thaw Mun by. 
And I am too much oppreſt with cruel Grief, ts ac to. 
To ſtir my Palſions by hier Moral Rutes : ** © — ance. # i = _; 
O my poor Girl Wo "- 


"YL. © of) : ;j\ 
; 


Tf [ : _- 6 al : 
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How cruel was thy Fate ? 

D'Elp. Be not ſo much dejedted®” Sits | 
We muſt ſubmit to bim that makes all even, | ab / 
nd never ſpurn againſt the Wil of Heaven. [Exeumt Omg. 
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